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This  issue's  Profile  girl  is  a lady  who  has  graced  our 
pages  many  times  in  the  past  several  years , Miss  Bar- 
bara Roberts.  Welcome  to  the  LadyLike  Profile  inter- 
view, Barbara. 

B:  Thanks  so  much  for  asking  me.  I'm  so  excited  I can 
hardly  think  straight! 

LL:  Well,  to  keep  it  simple  then  let's  start  at  the  begin- 
ning. You're  a resident  of  Baltimore  but  you  aren't  from  that 
fair  city,  are  you? 

B:  No,  I'm  from  the  Bronx. 

LL:  In  New  York,  New  York... 

B:  Yes,  I spent  the  first  1 3 years  of  my  life  there. 

LL:  So  I bet  that's  where  you  first  tried  on  your  mom's 
things. 

B:  Right  you  are.  I can  still  remember  trying  on  mom's 
high  heels,  sliding  around  in  them  as  I tried  to  walk  around 
the  room.  It  was  fun,  even  though  they  didn't  fit  very  well,  I 
did  it  several  more  times. 

LL:  What  did  you  try  on  after  high  heels? 

B:  At  around  the  age  often  I discovered  lingerie.  Like  so 
many  other  girls  I had  gone  into  my  parent's  room,  for 
some  reason,  and  saw  some  of  my  mom's  stockings  on  her 
night  stand.  I felt  I had  to  try  them  on  and  I loved  it!  My 
mom  was  a tall  woman... 

LL:  Like  her  daughter. 

B:  (Laughs)  Yes,  and  she  was  a very  shapely  20-30  some- 
thing at  the  time,  so  nothing  fit  me.  In  short  order  I graduat- 
ed to  trying  on  her  bras  and  panties  and  a garter  belt  I 
found.  I was  hooked  and  after  that  I took  advantage  of  any 
and  every  opportunity  when  my  parents  and  my  two 
younger  brothers  were  out  of  the  house  to  visit  mom's  room 
and  dress  in  her  lingerie  and  stockings. 

LL:  Ah,  those  early  thrills.  Were  there  any  special 
moments  from  that  period  in  your  life? 

B:  One  odd  thing,  not  moment;  I remember  that  around 
1 0 to  1 3 I was  very  self  conscious  about  my  legs. 

LL:  They  are  a great  set  of  gams. 

B:  But  I was  13,  and  I felt  some  kind  of  inner  tension 
regarding  them.  I actually  refused  to  wear  shorts  at  all, 
except  for  gym  class,  until  I went  to  high  school. 

LL:  Fortunately  for  us  you're  over  any  reluctance  to  show 
your  legs.  Oddly  enough,  I had  a similar  thing  that  hap- 
pened at  an  earlier  age.  I was  about  6 or  so  and  my  mother 
tried  to  dress  me  in  shorts.  I refused  to  wear  them,  ran 
upstairs  and  threw  the  shorts  down  the  steps,  and  then 
stayed  in  my  room  all  day.  I felt,  at  that  age,  that  wearing 
short  shorts  would  be  too  girlie  and  if  I wore  them  I might 
show  that  I liked  wearing  them  and  that  would  not  do  at  all. 

B:  It  might  be  something  like  that  but  it's  so  hard  to 
remember  everything  from  those  early  years. 

LL:  What  happened  when  you  got  to  high  school  and 
didn't  feel  you  needed  to  hide  your  legs  anymore? 

B:  We  had  moved  to  a little  town  north  of  New  York  City 
and  my  obsession  with  lingerie  and  stockings  continued.  I 
dressed  every  chance  I had.  Then  I discovered  my  dad's 
Playboy  collection. 

LL::  Ah,  inspiration! 

B:  I'd  sneak  in  and  borrow  an  issue  or  two  and  of  course 


I was  very  attracted  to  the  women  in  the  magazines  but  I 
also  found  that  I didn't  just  want  to  be  with  those  women,  I 
actually  wanted  to  be  one  of  them. 

LL:  I think  we've  all  wanted  to  be  a Bunny  at  one  point 
or  another.  Playboy  confused  you? 

B:  Yes,  those  feelings  I got  from  looking  at  the  women  in 
the  magazine  along  with  my  dressing  made  me  feel  maybe 
there  was  something  not  right  about  all  this.  It  made  me 
think,  but  it  didn't  make  me  stop. 

LL:  How  did  you  deal  with  your  new  found  worry? 

B:  There  was  little  information  about  crossdressing  then. 
I felt  very  confused,  because  I actually 
wanted  to  be  a woman,  and  very 
alone.  I really  felt  I was  the  only  one 
doing  this.  Today  I know  that  is  a 
common  experience  but  as  a 
young  teenager  I was  sure  I was 
the  only  one  having  those  feel- 
ings. 

LL:  It  was  hard  back  in  the 
clay,  and  for  many  it's  still 
hard  to  find  a place  or  a 
person  who  could  help 
them  come  to  understand 
their  "strange"  desires. 

Did  you  try  to  talk  to 
anyone  about  your  feel- 
ings? 

B:  Sometimes  I felt  I 
wanted  to  talk  with  my 
parents  about  it  but  I 
could  never  really  bring 
myself  to  do  that.  I was 
just  afraid  of  what  they 
would  think  of  me. 

LL:  So  they  never 
knew  that  you  were 
dressing  in  your  mom's 
things? 

B:  They  never 

caught  me  in  the  act 
but  there  were  a few 
incidents  that  I feel,  in 
retrospect,  had  to  give 
them  some  idea  of  what 
was  going  on. 

IL-Tell  us! 

B:  I had  tried  on 

mom's  garter  belt  and 
some  stockings  in  the  bath- 
room and  when  I was  clone 
I removed  the  garter  belt, 
draped  it  over  the  tub,  got 
dressed,  picked  up  everything 
else  and  left.  Awhile  later  my 
dad  went  into  the  bathroom  and 
I heard  him  yell,  "What  the  hell  is 
your  garter  belt  doing  in  here? 


My  brothers  and  I had  our  own  bathroom  so  it  was  really 
clear  it  didn't  belong  there. 

LL:  What  did  you  do? 

B:  I thought  I was  going  to  die.  Somehow  I persuaded 
my  parents  that  my  youngest  brother,  who  was  about  two  at 
the  time,  had  done  it,  or  that  I thought  he  had  done,  or  at 
least  I thought  he  had.  It  was  plausible  since  he  had  tum- 
bled down  the  steps  earlier  that  day  (he  wasn't  hurt)  so  they 
knew  he  had  been  upstairs.  Anyway,  they  never  said  any- 
thing more  to  me  about  it,  or  other  incidents,  like  finding 
stockings  (when  I started  to  get  some  of  my  own)  in  my 
dresser,  but  there  were  enough  cases  that  they  had  to  know 
something  was  up. 

LL:  You  never  talked  about  it  with  them  later? 

B:  They're  both  gone  now  and  I wonder  if  I didn't  miss 
an  opportunity  to  be  straightforward  with  them.  Their  reac- 
tion when  I got  my  first  earring  though,  "Look  what  your 
son  did!"  "Oh  Jesus!"  indicated  to  me  that  I may  have  been 
in  for  a rough  ride  if  I'd  fessed  up. 

LL:  It's  hard  to  try  to  be  open  with  your  parents.  I think 
it's  best  to  come  out  to  them  early,  if  you  can  bring  yourself 
to  do  it.  That  way  the  shock  won't  give  them  heart  attacks 
and  there'll  be  time  to  reconcile. 

But  let's  move  on  with  the  progression  of  Barbara  from 
lingerie  addicted  teen  to  the  college  years. 

B:  Fairly  dull  years  I'm  afraid.  I managed  to  subordinate 
my  dressing  urges  during  the  school  term.  I still  took  advan- 
tage of  dressing  opportunities  that  presented  themselves 
when  I was  home  for  the  summer  but  I was  still  confused 
about  what  was  going  on. 

LL:  What  did  you  do  to  try  and  figure  yourself  out? 

B:  I decided  that  if  I could  only  get  a "normal"  life  this 
would  all  go  away.  So,  I tried  to  become  normal. 

LL:  There's  a good  trick.  I wish  someone  would  tell  me 
what  was  normal. 

B:  Being  married  seemed  normal  to  me  so  I married  a 
woman  I met  in  college  when  I was  22,  and  we  were 
divorced  by  the  time  I was  30. 

LL:  Why  did  it  fall  apart? 

B:  I hadn't  discussed  my  dressing  with  my  wife  before 
we  got  married. 

LL:  There's  a classic  move. 

B:  Oh  yeah,  and  shortly  after  our  wedding  I felt  an  over- 


whelming need  to  have  that  discussion. 

LL:  Right  after  the  happy  day  with  the  rest  of  your  lives 
stretching  out  before  you.  How  did  that  go  over? 

B:  We  had  a very  emotional  discussion  and  I think  she 
really  did  try  to  understand  but  like  so  many  other  things  in 
our  marriage  I didn't  handle  this  well.  Rather  than  seek 
counseling,  which  I feared  because  to  me  it  meant  some- 
thing was  wrong  with  me, 

I reverted  to  denial. 

LL:  Seems  so  easy,  doesn't  it? 

B:  I'm  glad  you  didn't  say  it' 
more  than  a river  in  Egypt.  Bui 
yes,  I decided  I didn't  need  to 
dress,  not  me.  And  I didn't, 
except  for  a couple  of  times, 
while  we  were  married.  It 
wasn't  the  reason  we  separat- 
ed, either.  It  did  come  back 
to  haunt  me  when  she  used 
it  against  me  during  the 
divorce  in  an  effort  to  get 
more  support.  I had  already 
given  her  custody  of  our 
two  year  old  daughter  but 
she  wanted  more  support. 

I had  to  testify  about  my 
crossdressing  in  open 
court,  a humiliating 
experience,  to  say  the 
least. 

LL:  That  must  have 
been  extremely  rough. 

B:  Actually,  losing 
my  daughter  was  the 
hardest  thing  I've 
ever  had  to  deal 
with.  We  were 
living  in  Maryland 
when  we  separated  but  my 
wife  moved  to  New  York  and  then  to 
Massachusetts.  For  several  reasons  I 
didn't  follow  them.  My  daughter  and  I 
have  managed  to  maintain  a long  dis- 
tance relationship  though  and  she  is  a 
successful  young  woman.  We  get 
together  when  we  can.  Maintaining 
that  long  distance  relationship  kept 
me  busy  while  she  was  growing  up. 

Every  spare  minute  was  spent  trying 
to  be  a part  of  my  daughter's  life. 

LL:  Does  she  know  about  Bar- 
bara? 

B:  No,  as  much  as  I'd  like  to  tell 
her,  I haven't. 

LL:  You  do  have  to  wait  for  the  right 
time.  But,  we  skipped  through  a lot  of 
your  story.  Let's  go  back  to  after  you  had  sepa- 
rated. Were  you  dressing  at  all? 
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B:  Through  those  years  I still  struggled  with  who  I was. 

I'd  pick  up  a few  items  once  in  awhile, 
stockings  mostly,  and  wear  them 
at  home  but  I never  tried  to 
develop  beyond  that.  I was 
still  torn  and  part  of  me  just 
wanted  all  of  this  to  go 
away.  The  other  part  of 
me  didn't,  though. 

LL:  I think  we  all 
understand  being  torn 
but  we're  glad  the 
"other"  part  kept  Barbara 
und  so  we  got  to  have 
the  pleasure  of  knowing 
you.  What  happened  next? 
B:  Eventually  I met  a won- 
derful woman.  A few  months 
into  the  relationship  she  just 
asked  me  one  day  if  I'd  ever  tried  on 


women's  clothes. 

LL:  Were  you  stunned? 

B:  I just  said  that  yes,  I had  worn  women's  clothes. 

LL:  What  did  she  say? 

B:  To  my  surprise  she  was  very  interested,  not  repulsed 
as  I expected  she  would  be.  -She  encouraged  me  to  dress  in 
her  presence  and  I did. 

LL: That's  fantastic!  You  must  have  been  thrilled. 

B:  As  potentially  wonderful  as  it  was  I couldn't  handle  it. 

I felt  awkward  and  embarrassed.  Barbara  had  been  in  the 
closet  so  long  that  I didn't  know  how  to  share  her  with 
someone  else,  even  someone  who  wanted  to  share  and 
understand  her. 

LL:  Sometimes  we're  our  own  worst  enemy.  What  hap- 
pened to  your  relationship? 

B:  We  remained  together  for  a few  more  years  and  I 
occasionally  wore  lingerie  to  bed  but  I never  dressed  fully 
in  front  of  her  again.  Part  of  the  reason  we  eventually  broke 
up  was  my  inability  to  integrate  the  different  parts  of  myself 
into  my  relationship  with  her.  As  George  Costanza  would 
say,  my  worlds  had  collided. 

LL:  And  those  collisions  can  leave  a lot  of  debris.  Are 
you  still  in  contact  with  her?  We  know  a lot  of  girls  who'd 
like  her  number. 

B:  We  broke  up  almost  five  years  ago  but  after  some  ini- 
tial difficulty  we  re-established  a friendship.  She's  well 
aware  of  Barbara  and  is  still  very  encouraging.  I even  told 
her  about  this  interview! 

LL:  Bet  she  can't  wait  to  see  the  magazine. 

B:  I guess  the  lesson  here  is  that  there's  hope  for  those  of 
us  who  would  still  like  to  have  a relationship  with  a 
woman.  They're  out  there,  some  of  them  anyway. 

LL:  What  came  next  for  Barbara? 

B:  The  break  up  was  a real  turning  point  for  me.  As  trau- 
matic as  it  was  I came  to  realize  it  was  also  an  opportunity. 
By  then  my  daughter  had  grown,  my  parents  had  passed  on 
and  I found  I had  no  more  excuses.  I also  realized  I wasn't 
twenty  five  (or  thirty  five)  anymore.  It  was  time  to  explore 


my  feminine  self  once  and  for  all  and  find  out  what  it  was 
all  about. 

LL:  It  always  amazes  me  that  we  can  have  such  an 
approach,  avoidance  complex  about  our  femme  pursuits. 
You're  not  the  first  girl  who  has  waited °a  long  time  to  get 
serious.  Having  decided  to  start  your  voyage  of  discovery 
what  was  your  first  step? 

B:  I had  continued  to  build  up  my  wardrobe  so  I wasn't 
entirely  starting  from  scratch.  I contacted  an  old  acquain- 
tance of  mine  who  knew  I dressed.  We  met  and  he  took 
several  photos  of  me. 

/.L-That  would  have  been  your  first  time  fully  dressed  for 
a long  while.  How  did  you  feel? 

B:  I felt  incredibly  feminine  and  I knew  that  I wanted  to 
pursue  this  further.  At  that  time,  I also  had  learned  about 
LadyLike  and  I sent  in  some  of  the  photos. 

LL:  That  was  issue  #44. 

B:  Yes,  to  my  surprise  you  ran  my  photo  and  the  letter  I 
sent.  That  was  the  start  of  a special  relationship  with  the 
LadyLike  family. 

LL:  We’re  happy  to  share  your  beauty  with  the  world. 

B:  I got  some  positive  responses  from  the  photo  in  #44 
and  that  encouraged  me  to  do  more.  I bought  clothes, 
shoes,  wigs,  even  accessories.  I became  an  avid  catalog 
shopper.  Okay,  some  might  say  a compulsive  catalog  shop- 
per. It  didn't  take  long  till  I was  on  the  mailing  lists  of  all  the 
major  catalog  companies. 

LL:  And  then  we  started  to  get  more  photos. 

B:  After  I overcame  my  initial  shyness  I took  a lot  more 
photos. 

LL:  What  about  getting  Barbara  out  of  the  house?  Did 
you  start  to  get  social? 

B:  In  October  of  2001  I was  invited  to  spend  a weekend 
with  a LadyLike  reader  who  was  visiting  Atlantic  City.  That 
was  a huge  step  for  me  because  we  were  going  to  go  out 
together  dressed  and  it  would  be  my  first  time  in  public. 

LL:  Nothing  like  jumping  into  the  deep  end  of  the  pool 
head  first. 

B:  My  friend  Jane  Ellen  was  experienced  and  she  took 
the  lead  but  I had  the  inevitable  first-time  jitters. 

LL:  How  did  it  go? 

B:  I had  some  problems.  For  some  strange  reason  I was 
still  sliding  around  in  my  shoes  and  that  was  disconcerting 
but  all  in  all  it  went  well.  That  is,  it  went  well  until  we  start- 
ed to  return  to  our  condo.  Jane  Ellen  had  to  run  an 
errand  and  I,  feeling  confident,  told  her  I would 
meet  her  at  the  car.  As  I walked  to  the  parking 
garage  I passed  two  police  officers. 

Li;  What  did  you  do? 

B:  I smiled  and  kept  walking.  The  garage 
was  a block  away  and  I got  there  and  stood 
outside  waiting, 

LL:  A tall  woman 
stand  ing 


around  outside  a parking  garage  in  Atlantic  City. 
Nothing  alarming  there. 

B:  No,  why  would  a woman  alone  on  a 
dark  side  street  attract  any  attention?  I decided 
to  wait  in  the  garage  by  the  car.  After  what 
seemed  an  eternity  Jane  Ellen  appeared  and 
we  began  to  drive  to  the  condo.  We  didn't 
get  a block  before  we  were  pulled  over  by 
three  police  cars. 

LL:  Three? 

B:  Three.  One  of  them  was  a K9  unit, 
told  us  one  of  the  hotels  had  com- 
plained about  me! 

LL:  About  what? 

B:  I have  no  idea.  I guess  I might  have 
looked  a little  sinister  and  it  was  not  that 
long  after  9/1 1 so  everyone  was  nervous 
and  frazzled.  I think  the  K9  unit  was 
overkill  though. 

LL:  I guess  it's  possible  that  Osama 
might  have  been  lurking  in  drag  in 
Atlantic  City.  He's  pretty  tall,  but  you're 
a lot  cuter.  How  did  you  get  out  of  this 
dilemma? 

B:  Jane  Ellen  kept  her  cool  and  did 
all  the  talking.  Eventually  they  let  us 
move  on. 

LL:  That's  a pretty  traumatic  first 
ime  out.  I've  know  folks  who  swore 
off  crossdressing  after  going  through 
less  than  that.  How  did  you  deal 
with  it? 

B:  Well,  by  about  twenty  min- 
utes later  I had  decided  that  since  it  hadn't  killed  me  I 
would  keep  on  crossdressing.  I had  already  registered  for 
the  event  that  really  was  the  break  through 
for  me. 

LL:  October  of  2001 ...  Could  it  have 
been  Paradise  in  The  Poconos? 

B:  What  an  incredible  experience!  I did- 
n't know  anyone  but  I met  lots  of  wonderful 
girls,  many  of  whom  I remain  in  touch  with. 

Attending  was  one  of  the  best  decisions  of 
my  life. 

LL:  Who  affected  you  most? 

B:  Reverend  Candy  was  there  and  she 
gave  a talk  on  spirituality.  Her  theme  was 
"Do  It  Now"  and  that  just  reinforced  what  I 
was  trying  to  accomplish  and  what  I needed 
to  hear.  I couldn't  believe  how  I felt  on  the 
drive  home  from  that  weekend,  just  totally 
at  peace  with  myself  finally  but  also  calm, 
happy  and  ecstatic  all  rolled  into  one. 

LL:  A CDS  getaway  does  have  that  effect. 

But  seriously,  where  did  you  go  after  that 
life  changing  event? 

B:  I've  continued  to  grow.  I've  met  many 
people  who  are  now  friends,  through  corre- 


spondence and  events  like  the 
Poconos  and  Beauty  at  The 
Beach.  I've  been  able  to  get 
together  with  some  and  get 
out  every  so  often,  not  always 
as  often  as  I'd  like  but  that 
keeps  getting  better.  My 
wardrobe  has  exploded  geo- 
metrically and  I'm  at  the  point 
where  I'll  have  to  start  dispos- 
ing of  some  things  or  get  a 
bigger  place  to  live. 

LL:  Get  rid  of  all  the  stuff 
that's  out  of  style.  It's 
cheaper  than  buying  a 
new  house.  Sounds  as  if 
you  are  making  a lot  of 
progress. 

B:  Well,  I've  made  a 
lot  of  friends  and 
I'm  having  a lot  of 
fun  with  this  but 
I'm  still  very  clos- 
eted. For  all  the 
usual  reasons  I'm 
still  reluctant  to 
go  out  too  close 
to  home, 
although  I did 
finally  make  my 
Baltimore  debut 
with  a good  friend 
who  was  visiting 
for  the  weekend. 

LL:  You  mostly 


need  to  worry  that  someone 
will  see  your  car  and  wonder 
who  that  woman  driving  it 
around  is.  If  people  see 
you,  especially  with 
another  CD  pal  they 
won't  put  two  and  two 
together.  How  about 
family?  Those  are  the 
people  you  really 
need  to  worry  about. 
You  said  that  your 
parents  have  passed. 
What  about  other 
family  members? 
Anyone  know? 

B:  No,  I haven't 
had  that  conversa- 
tion with  my  daugh- 
ter or  brother  yet. 
Some  time  in  the 
future  I may  go  there 
but  I'm  not  sure 
when. 

LL:  You  really  need 
to  decide  how  impor- 
tant it  is  for  them  to 
know  before  you  come 
out  to  them.  Take  it 
slow. 

B:  I have  found  such 
release  from  a lifetime  of 
angst  once  I took  this  incredi- 
ble ride  and  embraced  and 
accepted  Barbara  as  an  important 
and  permanent  part  of  my  life.  I'd  like 
to  be  able  to  share  that  with  my  family. 

LL:  Accepting  yourself  and  finding  how  much  you  need 
your  femme  side  in  your  life  is  a good  way  to  become  more 
well  adjusted  in  general.  Of  course  some  people  feel  the 
need  to  be  their  femme  self  all  the  time.  Have  you  had  any 

inclination  in 
that  direction? 

B:  No,  not  at 
this  point.  Do  I 
have  more  to 
learn?  Yes! 

LL:  What 

areas  would 
you  like  to  get 
educated  in? 

B:  Learning 

how  to  style  my 
hair  would  be  a 
good  place  to 
start. 

LL:  There's  a 
lot  to  learn 

m 


beyond  how- 
to style  hair. 

The  femme 
experience  is 
a lot  more 
than  just  sur- 
face stuff  like 
hair  and 
makeup. 

Whether  you 
are  going  full 
time  or  doing 
it  as  a "week- 
e n d girl" 
there's 
always  some- 
thing new. 

B:  And  I'm  looking  forward  to  whatever  lies  ahead. 

LL: rl'  m sure  you'll  keep  us  apprised  of  your  progress  with 
photos. 

B:  Of  course! 

LL: Thanks  for  sharing  your  story  with  us. 

B:  Thanks  so  much  for  asking  me  to  be  in  the  pages  of 
LadyLike. 


Tanning  without  the  sun. 


Well  ladies,  it's  that 
time  of  year  again.  Sum- 
mer is  the  time  when 
most  of  us  stop  shaving 
and  go  into  hibernation 
until  after  Labor  Day.  It's 
so  sad  never  to  be  able 
. to  fashionably  wear 
white  shoes;  unless 
of  course  you're 
wearing  a cute  little 
nurse's  outfit. 

If  however,  you  are  like  me, 
and  try  your  best  to  remain  femi- 
ninely active  during  the  warm 
months,  you  are  also  probably 
obsessed  or  at  least  thinking  about 
your  gorgeous,  tanned,  female 
body.  I have  warned  about  over 
exposure  to  the  sun  before  in  this 
column.  It  can  age  you  too  soon, 


The  world's  greatest  tan! 


and  possibly  even  kill  you.  I have 
to  admit  to  a little  bit  of  jealousy 
though. 

Even  though  I know  it's  not 
healthy,  I've  always  been  envious 
of  those  who  could  develop  a 
great  tan.  I am  of  Nordic,  and 
Scottish  descent,  and  have  never 
had  a natural  tan  in  my  life.  I was 
one  of  those  kids  that  you  would 
see  with  the  lobster  red  back  at 
the  local  public  pool.  About  two 
or  three  times  each  summer,  my 
mom  would  let  me  go  to  the  pool 
with  my  friends.  Of  course,  in 
those  days,  sunscreen  just  didn't 
exist.  So  I would  go  out,  unpro- 
tected under  a blazing  Midwest- 
ern sun  for  4 or  5 hours  straight. 
Those  pool  days  were  some  of  the 
most  enjoyable  days  of  my  sum- 
mer. The  week  or  so  following 
each  one  were  some  of  the  most 
painful. 

In  recent  years  I have  started 
experimenting  with  artificial  tan- 
ning products.  I've  had  some  fair- 


fa  rly 

self-tanning 
products 
were  not  so 
great 


ly  successful  experiences — and 
some  real  disasters.  As  I'm  sure 
you  are  aware  of  by  now,  artificial 
tanning  products  have  come  a 
long  way.  Some  produce  a very 
natural  looking  tan  so  now  you 
can  have  a great  looking  tan  with- 
out dangerous  exposure  to  the 
sun,  if,  you  know  what  you're 
doing.  Here  are  some  tips  to  get- 
ting that  perfect  faux  tan  that  I've 
picked  up  through  years  of 
research  and  experimentation. 


The  most  goof  proof  products 
are  gel  or  cream  tanners  that  have 
a tint  that's  visible  as  you  apply 
them.  They  won't  drip  and  cause 
mistakes  like  sprays,  and  you  can 
see  where  you've  applied  them. 
There  is  one  problem — unless  you 
are  a full  fledged  yogi  you  will 
need  someone  to  help  you  apply 
them  to  your  back,  or  you'll  have 
to  buy  one  of  the  neat  little  tools 
out  there  for  use  on  this  one  diffi- 
cult to  reach  area.  I have  one  that 
is  sort  of  like  a spatula/paddle  that 
you  apply  the  tanner  to  and  then 
use  it  to  reach  your  back.  You've 
got  to  be  careful  with  that  though 
because  streaking  is  almost 
unavoidable.  When  using  a pad- 
dle/spatula it  is  again  helpful  to 
use  a tinted  product  so  that  you 
can  see  where  you  have  already 
applied  it.  Once  you've  gotten 
some  experience,  you  might  want 
to  try  a spray  product.  They  are 
much  better  at  getting  at  those 
hard  to  reach  places. 

When  deciding  how  dark  to  go, 
don't  stray  too  far  from  your  natu- 
ral skin  tone.  Most  tanners  allow 
you  to  build  your  tan  with  each 
application.  Try  applying  the 
product  once  a day  until  you 
reach  your  desired  level,  and  then 
do  it  one  or  two  times  a week  to 
maintain  that  level.  Most  products 
are  also  labeled,  light,  medium, 
and  dark.  Start  with  the  label  that 
best  describes  your  skin  tone,  and 
work  up  from  there  as  the  summer 
progresses. 

Before  applying  any  tanning 
product  you  need  to  prepare  your 
skin.  Uneven  skin  texture  makes 
for  uneven  tanning. 

Exfoliate  first.  Dry,  rough  skin 
soaks  up  more  tanning  product. 
Use  a grainy  body  scrub  (like  St. 
Ives  Apricot  Scrub)  the  day  you 
plan  to  tan.  Pay  particular  atten- 
tion to  problem  areas  like  elbows, 
and  heels. 


Hey.. .for  me  this  is  tan. 

Shave  first.  Body  hair  tends  to  pick  up  more  tan- 
ning product.  Also,  shaving  is  a form  of  exfoliation, 
and  can  actually  remove  the  tanning  product  you 
just  applied.  So,  if  you're  going  to  shave  any  or  all  of 
your  body,  do  it  before  you  tan. 

Moisturize  first.  As  I stated  above,  dry  skin  tends 
to  absorb  more  product.  Moisturize  all  over,  but  pay 
particular  attention  to  dry  areas,  knees,  elbows, 
hands,  and  feet.  Allow  a few  minutes  for  the  moistur- 


izer to  soak  into  your  skin  before  applying  tanner. 

Don't  over  do  your  tanning  product  application 
by  slopping  the  stuff  on.  Spread  a thin  layer  on  your 
skin  and  blend  it.  You  can  build  your  tan  by  daily 
applications  until  you  get  the  desired  shade.  Dump- 
ing tons  of  the  product  on  your  skin  at  one  time  is 
not  going  to  give  you  a darker  tan.  It  will  only 
increase  the  chances  of  streaking. 

Tan  the  day  before  your  big  event  or  outing.  Your 
skin  tone  will  darken  over  night,  and  you'll  have  a 
much  better  result  in  the  end. 

Don't  tan  just  before  you  work  out.  Perspiration 
will  cause  the  tanning  product  to  streak.  You  might 
want  to  have  a fan  or  something  handy  to  help  the 
product  dry  more  quickly.  Also,  watch  out  for  the 
under  arm  area.  If  you  are  over  heated,  and  perspir- 
ing under  there  after  tanning,  the  product  will  run 
and  create  streaking  or  dark  spots.  Make  sure  that 
the  tanner  is  totally  dry  everywhere  before  you  put 
on  clothes,  or  work  out.  The  perfect  scenario  would 
be  for  you  to  tan,  and  then,  stay  naked  and  standing 
up  with  your  arms  held  out,  in  front  of  a fan. 

Remember  that  tanning  is  going  to  darken  your 
skin  tone.  That  means  that  your  foundation  color  is 
going  to  have  to  change  too.  Nothing  looks  worse 
than  a girl  with  a summer  tan  all  over  her  body,  and 
her  pale,  winter  foundation  shade  all  over  her  face. 
Think  ahead,  and  buy  a darker  foundation  to  go 
with  your  summer  glow.  You  might  also  want  to 
consider  changing  your  lip  color  to  a lighter,  sheerer 
shade  of  pink  or  coral.  Eye  shadows  can  change 
too.  Try  lighter,  brighter  colors,  but  go  easy.  The 
emphasis  should  be  on  your  beautiful  bronze  body. 
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Back  in  the  love- 
ly springtime  The 
New  York  Times 
had  an  article  titled 
"The  Man  Date".  It 
|i  was  about  the  angst 
involved  when  two 
® straight  guys  get 
together  for  dinner.  These  interac- 
tions aren't  sexual  or  romantic  and 
mostly  involve  regular  dudes  who 
haven't  talked  to  each  other  for  a 
while  and  need  to  catch  up.  You 
might  have  a man  date  with  your  old 
college  roommate  or  a former 
coworker.  Man  dates  are  different 
than  business  meetings  since  the  pur- 
pose is  not  to  pitch  a deal,  close  a 
deal  or  make  any  money  but  to 
engage  in  some  male  bonding  with 
someone  you  don't  talk  to  all  the 
time.  Meeting  for  a couple  of  beers  at 
a local  bar  doesn't  count  as  a man 
date.  It  has  to  be  dinner  in  a sit  down 
restaurant  and  some  man  dates  can 
include  a movie  that  both  of  the  guys 
want  to  see  but  their  wives  or  girl- 
friends have  no  interest  in. 

The  thing  about  man  dates  is  that 
while  men  are  participating  in  them 
there  are  strict  rules  about  what  goes 
on  and  how  things  are  handled. 
There's  no  treating  on  a man  date. 
Man-dates  are  strictly  clutch.  Sharing 
a bottle  of  wine  is  strictly  forbidden 
by  man-date  rules  and  never,  ever 
offer  your  man-date  a taste  of  your 
dessert.  Why  are  these  rules  so  rigid? 
While  men  are  more  willing  to  meet 
a pal  for  dinner  these  days  they  are 
very  concerned  about  appearing  gay. 
If  you  see  two  gay  men  having  a meal 
together  they  will  be  breaking  all  the 
straight  guy  man  date  rules.  They 
may  even  do  that  thing  where  they 
link  arms  to  sip  from  each  other's 


wine  glasses  and 
that  would  definite- 
ly indicate  you 
weren't  watching  a 
heterosexual  man 
date — that  and  the 
hand  holding  and 
petting. 

Why  am  I going 
on  about  the  man  date  phenomenon 
and  what's  it  got  to  do  with  trans- 
gender issues?  I gotta  tell  ya  girls,  the 
article  opened  my  eyes.  I had  forgot- 
ten how  awkward  it  can  be  to  be  a 
straight  man.  Since  most  of  my 
socializing  is  done  en  femme  and  I 
have  dinner  and  drinks  dates  with 
female  friends  all  the  time  I forgot 
what  terrors  can  lurk  in  the  idea  of 
having  dinner  with  another  guy 
while  you're  both  being  butch.  I 
stopped  to  think  and  realized  that 
my  old  college  roommate  and  I 
haven't  sat  down  for  dinner  across 
the  table  in  over  30  years,  at  least. 
We  talk  on  the  phone  and  though  he 
lives  only  a few  miles  from  me  we 
never  hang  out  at  a diner  and  shoot 
the  s**t.  (Wow,  how  manly.) 

Women  meet  their  gal  pals  all  the 
time  for  socializing.  Two  ladies  will 
dine  together,  share  a bottle  of  wine 
and  taste  each  other's  desserts  with 
abandon.  If  they  are  wearing  sensi- 
ble shoes  and  mullet  haircuts  some- 
one may  comment  that  they  are 
lesbians  but  for  the  most  part  they 
will  be  seen  as  two  women  dining. 
Why  do  the  guys  worry  so  much? 
Could  it  be  plain  old  homophobia? 

Does  it  really  matter  if  you  are 
observed  having  dinner  with  another 
man?  Will  the  office  be  buzzing  with 
gossip  about  your  "new  boy  friend"  if 
you're  seen  sharing  a bottle  of  wine? 
Because  our  society  is  so  weird  about 
sex  in  general  and  gay  sex  in  particu- 
lar the  answer  is  probably  yes. 

So  how  does  this  affect  men  in 
skirts?  If  people  are  so  weird  about 
two  guys  having  dinner  think  how 
messed  up  they  will  get  over  the 
idea  of  a man  wearing  a dress  hav- 
ing dinner  with  a male — or  female — 
friend.  The  homophobia  alarm  will 


be  going  off  at  the  merest  suspicion 
that  the  tall  blonde  woman  was  their 
coworker  Frank  and  then  the  merlot 
will  hit  the  fan.  I suspect  that  worry- 
ing about  people  thinking  you're  a 
homo  is  the  main  thing  that  keeps 
TGs  from  going  out  more  in  regular 
venues.  They  will  go  to  TG  -only 
parties  or  to  gay  clubs  that  welcome 
TGs  but  for  many  the  idea  of  going 
out  for  dinner  at  any  restaurant  in 
town,  either  alone  or  with  a com- 
panion, is  unthinkable  because  of 
their  internal  homophobia.  Now,  the 
reality  check:  If  you  go  to  a place 
your  immediate  circle  of  friends  and 
coworkers  don't  normally  hang  out, 
and  if  you  are  good  enough  at  dress- 
ing that  you  don't  readily  resemble 
your  male  self  then  you  really  have 
nothing  to  worry  about.  Of  course 
you  may  be  worried  that  people 
who  read  you  as  a man  in  women's 
clothing  will  put  you  in  the  "gay" 
category.  They  may  think  that  you're 
there  to  pick  up  men.  So  what?  I 
know  that  most  of  the  regular  people 
I meet  (and  most  of  the  gay  people 
for  that  matter)  think  that  I am  gay. 
That's  their  mistaken  assumption 
and  not  your  problem  to  worry  your 
pretty  little  head  about.  If  you  are  so 
worried  about  being  perceived  as 
gay  by  people  you  don't  know  then 
you  are  probably  very  homophobic. 
That  is  something  to  worry  about. 
Homosexuals  are  people  just  like 
everybody  else,  they  just  like  their 
sex  "same  sex".  Being  mistaken  for 
one  is  not  an  insult,  it's  just  a mis- 
take. You  can  correct  people  in  their 
assumptions  or  you  can  let  them 
believe  what  they  want.  It  depends 
how  much  effort  you  want  to  put 
into  it.  The  important  thing  is  to  not 
let  your  own  internalized  homopho- 
bia stop  you  from  being  a fun  loving, 
out-in-the-world  TG.  Nuff  said? 
Now,  before  you  head  out  to  social- 
ize take  some  time  to  read  the  rest  of 
this  issue  of  the  best  darned  TG  mag 
on  the  planet. 
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Our  Tough  Love  Makeover  participant  this  issue  is  Miss  Amy 
Joy.  The  pCDorth=rfeHH^^  lady,  has  agreed  to  let  us 

critique  one  of  her  photos  with  an  eye  to  improving  everyone's 
photos.  Let's  leap  right  in! 

First  off,  posing  with  a mirror  behind  you  is  not  a good  idea. 
Yes,  sometimes  you  can  get  a nice  effect  but  unless  you  work 
with  a photographer  who  knows  what  they're  doing  the  prob- 
lems it  can  cause  are  not  worth  the  trouble.  You  can  get  flash  in 
the  mirror,  which  you  can  see  occurred  in  this  shot— in  a couple 
of  places — since  it's  a segmented  mirrored  door  and  each  seg- 
ment of  the  mirror  has  caught  some  of  the  flash.  Focus  becomes 
a problem,  especially  for  auto  focus  cameras.  The  poor  camera 
doesn't  know  if  it  should  focus  on  the  mirror  image  or  the  real 
thing  so  one  or  the  other,  or  possibly  (as  in  this  shot)  both  the 
mirror  image  and  the  real  girl  are  out  of  focus.  Next,  be  careful 
with  white  clothing.  You  can  see  what  happens  here  when  the 
flash  washes  out  the  white  blouse  and  all  we  can  see  is  a white 
blur.  Without  the  mirror  image  we  wouldn't  be  able  to  see  that 
she  had  breasts.  Don't  cut  off  your  extremities  if  you  can  help  it. 
We  want  to  see  your  lovely  legs  and  the  missing  left  hand  is  a 
real  turn  off.  Lastly,  what  do  we  always  say?  SMILE!  A smile  real- 
ly lights  up  your  face  and  makes  you  warm  and  feminine.  Trying 
for  the  sexy,  sultry  look  can  make  the  photo's  viewers  ask, 
"What's  got  her  so  po'd?" 


NoW.PEMEMBE'f? 
insPit£  of  WHAT  Via 
AgoUTTo  TEll  you, 
r/A  NOT  SAY'  ( OK. 


VIA  NOT  GAY, 

OKAY  ? THAT’S  THE 

most  mfozmr  Y Fine. 

THING  TO  Keep  ( NOT 
IN  MNP  I X GAY* 


-'AHEM- 


fiff 

Amy 


I UK£  [ 0li  f 
TO  WEAtfl 
'No/AEN’S  .L7  Y°V 

GAYJ 


jLmy  ~jpMnner  \z^eckend 


ACTUALLY,  THAT 
WENT"  MUCH  BETTER 
THAN  I EXPKTEP 
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The  Transgender 
Fund 

A grass-root,  independent,  national  foundation  aimed 
at  helping  the  transgender  community  develop  to  its 
fullest.  Donations  in  any  denomination  are  gratefully 
accepted.  The  Transgender  Fund  is  a 501[c][3]  tax 
exempt  corporation  and  donations  are  tax  deductible 
to  the  extent  allowable  by  law.  Consult  your  accountant 
for  details. 

Make  A Difference 
Make  A Donation 
Make  it  Now! 

http;//www.tgfund.org 

The  TG  Fund  • PO  Box  2313  • Vineyard  Haven 
Mass.  02568 

Phone/Fax:  508-696-6767 


“Poignant,  honest,  amazing... 

Finally  a pull-no-punches  memoir  by  a crossdresser 
in  search  of  himself  and  the  truth” 

- Gina  Lance,  Editor-In-Chief, 


Available  now  at  iUniverse.com  and  Amazon.com 
Or  call  1-877-288-4737  toll  free  to  order. 


Specializing  In  Ladies  Large  Size  Shoes 

Sizes  to  17  • Widths  to  WW 

Dress  Shoes  High  Heels 

Casual  Shoes  Low  Heels 

Sandals  Platforms 

Boots  Bridal 

Jewelry  Dyeable 

Accessories  Evening  Shoes 

www.shoexpress.com 
orders  @ shoexpress.com 

P.O.  Box  61537 
Lafayette,  LA  70596-1537 
337-235-5191 


tjR.ac/iely& 

Salovt 


1833  West 
Irving  Park  Rd 
Chicago,  IL 
60613 

773-528-6960 


Visit  us  on  the  net  at 
http://www.geocities.com/rachelswigs 
or  contact  us  by  email  at:  msrachel@megsinet.net 
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Formerly  Affordable  Fantasies  & Illusions 

AFI  has  changed  it's  name  to  better  reflect  what  we  do  - which  is  mak- 
ing clothing  and  lingerie  to  fit  the  crossdresser.  We  are  presenting  our 
sixth  season  of  new  clothing.  We  have  added  many  new  exciting  styles 
and  colors  and  hope  that  you  will  enjoy  the  correctly  fitting  garments 
made  with  wider  shoulders,  lowered  waistlines,  longer  sleeves  and  more 
narrow  hips.  If  you  want  to  see  a free  brochure  of  our  best  selling 
items.  Please  call  to  receive  a free  color  brochure  or  if 

you  want  the  full  catalog,  then  send  $2.00  to  the  address  listed  below 
and  we  will  be  sure  to  get  a catalog  right  out  to  you.  To  order  any  of  the 
clothing  in  this  ad  - provide  your  chest  and  waist  measurement  on  the 
order  form  and  we  will  send  you  the  correctly  sized  garment. 

Jk^EjS||k  Sexy  Sheer  Chemise  Set ! 

Revolutionary  NEW  design  made  to  fit 
men.  Shiny  nylon/lycra  stretch 
glissenette  fabric  chemise.  Insert  our 
breastforms  or  other  padding  into  the 
™ i Pocket  Bra®  sheer  cups  for  an  ultra 
4%  realistic  look!!  Fits  a C or  D size 
km  breastform.  Adjustable  shoulder  straps. 
Lace  accent  at  bust  area.  Comes  with 

Black  or  White.  Style  #CDCM01 . 

Amazingly  Low  Sale  Price  of  only 
J $45.95"  for  the  set ! 

2 Buy  it  with  the  matching  breast- 

- forms!  (#CDCM0 1 B)  for  only  $340.90 

Fantastic  Feminine  Sweater  !! 

Introducing  the  first  feminine  sweater 
made  to  fit  men!  Sexy  wrap  styling 
with  a slimming  ribbed  design  at 
the  waist.  You  can  wear  the  wrap  lower 
as  shown  in  Red  or  wrap  it  higher  for 
more  chest  coverage  (as  shown  in 
black).  Made  in  a silk  and  lycra  blend! 
Created  in  the  USA/  imported. 

Colors:  Black  or  Red. 

style: CNC005 
Chest  Sizes: 

M(37-39),  L(40-42),  XL(43-45), 

XXL(46-  49). 

Reg  Price:  $49.95  Sa.a  FacerSSl.c*: 

‘ ft  Hi  Wm  - V Great  Look-of-Leather  Skirt 

Your  most  versatile  skirt.  Made  of  stretch 
leather  look  material.  Smooth  front  band 

Sand  elastic  back.  NEW  16“  length. 

Color:  Black  or  Ivory  Style  SKL 
Waist  Sizes  31- 42  . Only:  $34.95 


Send  Your  order  to  : BVP  • PO  Box  1 56  • Wyncote  PA  1 9095 


Item  # 

Qty 

Color 

Price 

Total 

| LL  AD  | 

Sub  Total 

Shipping/  Handling  (see  left) 

, (PA  Residents  only)  State  Tax  ( 6%) 

Total 

Name 

Address 

City 

State  ZiD 

1 

Contact  Information: 
Makes  Checks  to: 

Best  Value  Products 
Orders:  215-881-9470 
Fax:  215-881-2214 
Brochure:  1-800-222-1427 
e-mail:  bvp5000@aol.com 


Shipping  costs: 

$33 -$100  add  $7.00. 
$100  - $293  add  $12.00 
Over  $265  add  $17.00 


Credit  cards  Accepted 
Visa/MC/  Discover/  AMEX 

Card  # 


Exp.  Date: 

3 digit  code  on  rear: 


omamtic 
fantasies 

Lingerie  and  accessories  boutique 

225  Deer  Park  Ave.  Babylon  Village.  N.Y.  11702 


Wi  s carry  every  alt 

Gaffs  your  CmsdrtssiHg  Kttch. 

Bras 
Corsets 
Jewelry  * GrGi 

Make  Up 
Breast  Forms 
Fetish  Wear 
French  Maid 
Little  Girls  Outfits 
Lingerie  to  6 X 
Foundations  & Girdles 
Large  Selection  of  Shoes  and 
Boots  Up  to  Size  17 
Large  Selection  of  Hosiery 
Body  Stockings  to  6X 


Diane  the  owner,  is  a Licensed 
Cosmetologist/Makeup  Artist. 

We  invite  you  to 
book  an  appointment  for  your 
transformation  today. 


Safe  & Secure  Shopping  to 
Provide  You  with  the  Best  Quality 
Merchandise  At  Reasonable  Prices 

631-587-3655 

www . crossdressusa . com 


It  turns  out  that  there  really  is  a "Dina's  Diner"  in 
Allentown,  Pennsylvania.  If  it  seems  strange  to  you 
that  someone  would  name  a real  diner  after  a cross- 
dressing-themed magazine  column,  well,  yeah,  it 
does  seem  a little  odd. 

Fortunately  for  our  publisher  and  her  team  of  attor- 
neys, the  brick  and  mortar  Dina's  Diner  patrons  are 


probably  not  regular  readers  of  LadyLike.  But  if  you 
believe  the  statistics,  some  few  of  every  hundred  male 
patrons  of  any  diner  in  the  country  have  probably 
dabbled  in  the  crossdressing  arts. 

It's  too  bad  that  the  place  isn't  one  of  those  old-fash- 
ioned drive-in  restaurants  because  then  I could  make  a 
few  remarks  about  pulling  into  the  parking  lot  in  the 
somewhat  famous  "High  Heel  Car."  Our  editor,  Angela, 
found  the  photo  of  this  vehicle  some  time  ago  and  was 


hoping  I'd  be  able  to  use  it  in  a future  column.  So  I'm 
trying  to  slide  it  in  here  on  a slim  thematic  thread. 

Ah,  yes,  the  FHigh  Heel  Car.  Designed  for  the  dis- 
criminating motorist  for  whom  no  amount  of  attention 
is  too  much.  The  only  problem  is  that  it  would  play 
havoc  with  our  carefully  coiffed  wig-do's.  It  also  has  a 
fatal  flaw  for  crossdressing  vehicles  - it  can't  "pass." 

STOP  THOSE  KIDNAPPERS...  OH , SORRY 

I saw  an  article  on  the  Ananova.com  news  website 
under  the  headline  "Police  Blunder  into  Sex  Game." 
The  article  was  undated  but  appeared  on  Ananova 
sometime  in  April  2005.  Here's  how  it  unfolded 
according  to  the  article... 

"Passersby  on  a street  called  police  after  seeing  a 
young  blonde  woman  being  bundled  into  the  back  of 
a van  in  Brunssum  [Netherlands].  Three  men  had 
roughly  manhandled  the  struggling  woman  who  was 
handcuffed,  blindfolded,  gagged  and  staggering  on 
high  heels  and  fishnet  stockings." 

If  you're  like  me,  the  story  got  a lot  more  interest- 
ing after  reading  that  the  woman  was  wearing  high 
heels  and  fishnet  stockings.  I know  a lot  of  cross- 
dressers are  into  bondage  games.  Frankly,  it  doesn't 
do  anything  for  me,  Mistress,  but  I do  like  high  heels 
and  fishnets,  Ma'am. 

But  back  to  our  story:  the  police  assembled  a pur- 
suit team  that  included  22  officers,  motorcycles,  and 
a helicopter  and  managed  to  track  the  van  some  20 
miles  away  from  the  kidnapping  scene.  After  stopping 
the  van  at  a roadblock,  they  apprehended  three  men 
aged  36,  39,  and  58,  two  of  whom  were  "only  half- 
dressed"  leading  the  police  to  fear  the  woman  victim 
had  been  raped  in  the  van. 

When  the  cops  un-gagged  and  freed  the  "victim" 
she  screamed,  "I've  been  trying  to  set  this  up  for 
months  and  now  you've  ruined  it  just  when  it  was 
getting  interesting!"  The  men  were  freed  on  the  spot 
when  it  was  "ascertained  no  crime  was  committed 
because  this  was  a sexual  fantasy",  according  to  a 
police  spokesperson. 

The  cops  advised  that  the  woman  should  "next  time 
arrange  to  be  kidnapped  in  her  own  home."  That's 
good  advice,  right  there. 
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As  I was  reading  this  story,  and  re-reading  (hmmm, 
high  heels  and  fishnet  stockings)  and  re-reading  (high 
heels  and  fishnets!)  this  story  - I almost  started  to  think 
that  it  might  be  one  of  those  urban  legends.  But  I read 
it  on  the  Internet — so  it  must  be  true. 

LIKE  OLD  SCHOOL 

The  April  19,  2005  edition  of  the  Philadelphia 
Inquirer  had  an  article  about  a little  known  piece  of 
history  in  the  gay  rights  movement.  On  July  4,  1965,  a 
small  group  of  gay  men  and  women  engaged  in  a 
peaceful  picketing  demonstration  outside  Indepen- 
dence Hall  in  Philadelphia.  It  is  now  believed  that  the 
July  4 demonstration  was  the  first  organized  gay  rights 
protest  in  the  U.S.  The  protesters'  picket  signs  used  the 
term  "homosexual"  because  the  term  "gay"  was  not 
widely  used  in  1 965. 

A group  called  the  Equality  Forum  hosted  a fortieth 
anniversary  commemoration  of  the  July  4 protest  dur- 
ing the  months  April  and  May  of  2005. 

The  Inquirer  spoke  to  the  organizer  and  one  of  the 
marchers  present  at  that  protest.  Franklin  Kameny  is 
now  79  and  has  the  grandfatherly  appearance  you 
would  expect.  In  1957,  Kameny  was  a Harvard- 
educated  astronomer  working  for  a government 
agency  that  later  became  part  of  NASA  when  he 
was  dismissed  because  his  homosexuality  made 
him  a security  risk.  Mr.  Kameny  organized  the 
Independence  Hall  protest  in  1965.  Barbara  Git- 
tings  is  now  72  and  marched  in  1965  holding  a 
sign  that  read  "Homosexuals  should  be  judged 
as  individuals."  The  photos  of  the  actual  1965 
protest  shows  a group  of  conservatively  dressed 
(shirts  and  ties  for  the  men;  dresses  and  heels  for 
the  women)  holding  simple  picket  signs  and 
walking  in  an  orderly  circle. 

"We  were  the  fringe  of  the  fringe  of  the 
fringe,"  said  Kameny,  "a  not  very  well-recog- 
nized group  of  crackpots."  Gittings  said,  "It  was 
both  scary  and  exhilarating.  We  knew  we  were 
doing  something  that  hadn't  been  done  before." 

The  protest  did  not  get  much  public  recognition 
or  press  coverage.  The  Inquirer  gave  it  a one 
paragraph  mention  in  an  article  about  the  gen- 
eral July  4 festivities. 

But  that  protest  in  Philadelphia  was  the  first 
in  a growing  movement  for  gay  rights  that  grew 
in  the  late  1960's  and  1970's  period  of  social 
unrest.  There  were  only  a few  homosexual 
organizations  at  the  time  of  the  1 965  protest.  By 
the  time  of  the  Stonewall  riots  in  New  York  in 
1 969,  there  were  1 ,500. 

The  interesting  thing  about  the  photos  from 


the  1965  protest  is  that  the  simple  messages  on  the 
signs  are  still  apropos  today.  One  read  "Homosexuals 
ask  for  equality  before  the  law."  Kameny  is  surprised 
at  his  recognition  as  a historical  personage  in  gay 
rights.  "In  many  ways,  after  the  ensuing  forty  years, 
there  are  still  many  issues." 

HAVE  YOU  SEEN  THIS  WOMAN...  ER...  MAN? 

You  have  to  be  a real  thrill  junkie  if  simply  robbing 
a bank  is  not  exciting  enough  without  also  dressing  in 
drag  to  pull  the  caper.  I saw  a brief  Associated  Press 
news  item  datelined  April  21,  2005  from  Sterling,  Vir- 
ginia with  the  headline  "No  Cash  for  Drag  Bank  Rob- 
ber." The  item  is  brief  enough  to  reprint  in  its  entirety: 

"She  was  really  a he.  And  authorities  say  he's  a 
would-be  bank  robber.  Foudon  County  (Virginia) 
investigators  say  that  a 6'3"  man  - wearing  a flowery 
dress,  a dark  wig,  and  white  gloves  - handed  a note 
to  a bank  teller  and  implied  he  had  a weapon.  The 
suspect  was  also  carrying  a purse,  police  said.  But  the 
man's  purse  was  still  empty  when  he  walked  out  of 
the  bank.  The  teller  refused  to  give  him  any  money 
and  he  walked  away." 


WANTED  BY  FBI 


BANK  ROBBERY 


DESCRIPTION 


RACE:  Black 
SEX:  Male 

COMPLEXION:  Medium 
AGE:  20-25 

HEIGHT:  5’10’*  - 6’0" 
WEIGHT:  180  lbs. 
BUILD:  Medium 


HAIR:  Black 
EYES:  Brown 
CLOTHING: 

Yellow  dress  with  red,  pink,  and  green 
flowers  with  white  gloves  and  four  inch 
heels.  Subject  was  wearing  a wig  and 
sunglasses. 

OTHERS: 

Subject  presented  a demand  note  at 
Washington  First  Bank  at  46901  Cedar 
Lakes  Plaza,  Sterling,  Virginia  on 
4/19/2005. 


CAUTION 

ARMED  AND  DANGEROUS 
FBI  WASHINGTON  FIELD  OFFICE 
(202)  278-2360 

LOUDOUN  COUNTY  SHERIFF’S  OFFICE 
(703)  737-8487 


The  local  police  later  published  a "Wanted"  bank 
security  photo  of  the  robber  in  flagrante.  The  descrip- 
tion on  the  poster  said  that  the  suspect  was  indeed 
wearing  a "yellow  dress  with  red,  pink,  and  green 
flowers  with  white  gloves  and  four  inch  heels.  Subject 
was  wearing  a wig  and  sunglasses." 

It's  interesting  that  the  police  had  an  exact  meas- 
urement of  the  suspect's  heel  height.  I guess  all  that 
training  hones  the  power  of  observation.  I wonder  if 
they  realize  it  could  provide  a major  clue  to  solving 
the  crime.  For  example,  the  police  could  immediately 
rule  out  thousands  of  crossdressers  who  wouldn't 
wear  four  inch  heels  during  the  daytime  because  it 
would  make  them  un-passable. 

The  police  bulletin  also  included  a separate  securi- 
ty camera  photo  of  a male  who  was  not  crossdressed 
and  the  assumption  is  that  they  believe  the  suspect 
cased  the  bank  in  normal  attire  before  returning  to 
rob  it  while  in  drag.  One  wonders  if  the  thought 
process  went  something  like  this  as  the  suspect  cased 
the  bank:  "Oh,  yeah,  I could  knock  this  place  over. 
Now  let  me  get  home  to  put  on  my  dress,  heels  and 
wig."  It  seems  to  have  been  a carefully  planned  drag 
robbery  - except  for  the  part  where  the  teller  hands 
over  the  loot. 

IS  THAT  CUDDLE-FISH  OR  CUTTLEFISH? 

The  British  Broadcasting  Company  (BBC) 
reported  on  a scientific  study  of  the  Australian 
cuttlefish.  It  appeared  on  the  BBC's  website  back 
on  January  1 9,  2005. 

According  to  the  research  team,  male  cuttlefish 
that  are  not  quite  as  large  as  their  more  dominat- 
ing school  mates  sometimes  try  to  pass  themselves 
off  as  females.  In  the  world  of  the  cuttlefish,  the 
males  outnumber  females  by  about  four-to-one 
which  means  the  mating  competition  gets  mighty, 
uh,  stiff.  Male  cuttlefish  of  diminutive  stature  are 
at  a distinct  disadvantage  in  the  fights  that  com- 
monly break  out  between  males  attempting  to 
mate  with  scarce  females. 

The  researchers  noticed  that  small  male  cuttlefish 
"have  been  spotted  changing  color  to  mimic 
females  and  hiding  their  masculine  fourth  arms."  By 
impersonating  females,  the  smaller  males  can 
cruise  in  to  get  close  to  the  females  while  the  males 
are  busy  fighting  and  showing  off.  Before  the  big 
males  realize  it,  the  smaller  males  have  sneaked  in, 
gotten  laid,  and  planted  their  seed  in  the  females. 
You  can  almost  hear  the  big,  dumb  galoots  saying 
"FHey,  what  the?  Hey!"  when  they  see  the  passable 
crossdressing  male  making  sweet,  sweet  cuttle-love 
right  under  their  noses. 


The  small  male  cuttlefish  that  practice  this  bit  of 
deception  sometimes  run  the  risk  common  to  any 
male  of  any  species  that  dresses  like  a female:  they 
get  hit  on  by  the  guys.  The  researchers  noticed  that 
some  of  the  large  male  cuttlefish  tried  to  mate  with 
the  smaller  tranny  cuttlefish.  (But  that  doesn't  make 
them  gay  - not  that  there's  anything  wrong  with  that). 

The  researchers  seemed  rather  impressed  by  the 
ingenuity  of  the  small  male  cuttlefishes'  ploy.  "They 
are  actually  disguising  themselves  to  get  past  the 
males  they  couldn't  beat  in  a fight.  It  seems  to  be  a 
very  successful  strategy"  said  Paul  Shaw  of  the  Uni- 
versity of  London.  Whatever  works,  ya  know? 


Crossdresser’s  Fantasy  Weekend 

JoAnn  Roberts  presents: 
-f\nA  ~[k.  TM-ck  for 
2005  in  Rehoboth  Beach, 
Delaware.  We  have  a 
beautiful  resort  hotel  with 
all  the  modern  amenities, 
including:  a microwave, 
refrigerator,  coffee  maker 
and  Internet  access  in  every  room.  We’re  right  on  the  beach,  too! 

We  offer  two  different  packages:  Wed-Sun  and  Thur-Sun.  Rates  start 
at  $475  per  person  for  a 3 night  stay,  double  occupancy*,  and  includes 
all  activities,  parties,  seminars,  room,  all  meals,  taxes,  and  gratuity. 
Register  now  before  we  fill  up!  Full  details  at  our  web  site 
<www.cdspub.com/batb.html>,  or  call/write  for  a brochure. 

Couples  Welcome!  (*  Solo  room  rates  higher) 

CDS  • PO  Box  491 
Lionville,  PA  1 9353-0491 
61 0-363-71 1 7 • batb@cdspub.com 
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Cops 

On  my  way  home  from  flirting  with  men  at  the  bars 
recently,  I decided  to  take  a drive  into  a small  community 
in  nearby  New  Mexico,  to  pick  up  (what  else?)  the  latest 
issue  of  LadyLike  magazine  at  an  adult  bookstore  that  clos- 
es at  3 am.  The  shop  is  at  the  end  of  a desert  road  that  pass- 
es through  the  entrance  of  a popular  casino.  When  I 
reached  the  beginning  of  the  road,  I noticed  that  it  was 
reduced  to  dirt,  in  the  process  of  getting  resurfaced,  but 
open  nonetheless.  I drove  past  the  casino  to  a stop  sign 
beyond  where  the  road  turned  into  a T,  preventing  me 
from  continuing  straight  because  it  was  closed  ahead.  I 
stopped  to  contemplate  a detour  route  to  the  bookstore 
while  I waited  for  a car  that  had  been  idle  at  the  stop  sign 
on  my  left  to  proceed.  Since  he  didn't  move  I turned  right 
to  make  my  way  to  the  store.  Immediately  the  car  followed 
and  turned  on  its  overhead  emergency  lights— it  was  a 
cop!  I pulled  over  and  put  my  vehicle  in  park.  Though  I 

didn't  have  my  reading  glass- 
es I wasn't  nervous  because  I 
knew  I had  done  nothing 
wrong  and  had  all  the 
required  essentials  in  order. 

Film  at  11:  Roxy  King 
Jr? 

I was  showered  in  light 
and  the  cop  approached  my 
vehicle  to  see  my  license  and 
insurance.  He  asked  the 
usual  questions,  where  I was 
going,  if  I owned  the  vehicle 
and  if  I had  been  drinking,  to 
which  I said  no.  He  took  my 
license  and  insurance  paper 
back  to  his  patrol  car  to 
check  on  their  status.  I 
thought  it  strange  that  it  took 
him  ten  minutes  to  'check', 
until  another  patrol  car 
arrived  on  the  scene  with  a 
dust-raising  halt.  I felt  a little 
uneasy  now,  why  would  he 
need  backup? 

The  cop  returned  to  my 
vehicle  and  said  "Please  step 
out  and  follow  me  to  my  car 
so  I can  explain  the  reason  I 
stopped  you."  "Oh  great",  I 
thought.  On  the  rare  occa- 
sion that  I decided  to  go  out 
dressed  as  a call  girl — I get 
stopped!  I was  wearing  a 


leopard  blazer  over  a lacy  black  bustier,  with  garters  hold- 
ing up  black  nylon  stockings  with  seams  up  the  back,  and 
5"  black  stiletto  pumps.  "Gulp",  I thought,  this  wasn't  how 
I envisioned  a simple  traffic  stop  to  culminate! 

I obeyed  and  followed  him  to  the  patrol  car,  almost 
blinded  by  all  the  frickin'  lights  on  me.  Geez,  you'd  think  I 
robbed  a bank  or  something!  "The  reason  I stopped  you  is 
because  you  drove  through  road  closed  barriers"  he  said. 
Surprised,  I replied,  "I'm  sorry,  but  I didn't  realize  it  was 
closed.  I saw  no  road  closed  signs."  "Well  they're  there," 
he  said,  "unless  someone  took  them  down.  I'm  gonna 
issue  you  a citation.  You  can  pay  the  $53  penalty  by  mail 
or  if  you  choose,  you  can  request  a court  appearance.  Sign 
here."  "You  know  what?"  I demanded  (I  was  a little  pissed) 
"Put  me  down  for  a court  appearance,  I didn't  see  any 
signs  and  I don't  think  this  is  right."  Without  saying  much 
else,  he  honored  my  request  and  I signed  the  ticket.  After 
handing  it  to  me,  I remembered  not  to  say  thank  you,  as 
we  often  do  when  we  receive  a traffic  citation  (why  do  we 
do  that?). 

I turned  around  and  walked  back  to  my  vehicle, 
megawatts  of  lights  still  on  me.  When  I got  in,  the  two 
patrol  cars  made  a fast  U-turn  and  disappeared  into  the 
night  in  a cloud  of  dust. 

Hmm,  I thought,  I bet  the 
reason  he  had  me  wait 
ten  minutes  was  because 
he  radioed  his  buddies  to 
come  take  a look  at  what 
he  caught,  a man 
dressed  as  a woman,  a 
sexy  one  too!  The  nerve! 

I turned  my  vehicle 
around  and  went  home. 

For  some  reason  I was  v? 
no  longer  in  the  mood  to  qp 
to  visit  the  bookstore.  U s 

Law  and  Order 

The  next  day  I 
returned  to  the  "scene  of 
the  crime".  There  were 
end  of  pavement  and 
rough  road  ahead  signs, 
but  no  road  closed  sign 
along  my  route  of  the 
night  before.  And  I defi- 
nitely didn't  go  around 
any  road  barriers.  I 
snapped  digital  photos 
all  over  the  place  with 
the  intention  of  proving 
this  overzealous  cop 
wrong  in  Municipal 
Court.  I'm  gonna  have 
my  day  in  court  soon.  I 
wonder  what  to  wear? 

Wish  me  luck! 
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^esslwn’  VI yt... 

Oe.\r  L.-vcJuj  LUee, 

Nobody  said  it  would  be  easy  but  here  I am,  less 
than  a year  later,  and  I'm  still  kicking,  the  sky  hasn't 
fallen  in,  the  world  hasn't  come  to  an  end  and, won- 
der of  wonders,  I'm  still  married  to  the  same  woman. 
A year  ago  this  time  I was  cowering  in  the  closet  with- 
t’eelings  akin  to  a prisoner  on  Devil's  Island;  con- 
demned to  a lifetime  of  penal  servitude.  My  wife 
would  never  understand,  never  in  a million  years;  she 
would  explode  in  wrath  and  disbelief  and  leave  me;  I 
was  convinced  of  it.  I would  be  crushed,  my  life 
would  be  over,  and  so  on  and  so  on.  But,  I couldn't 
live  this  way  any  longer,  couldn't  live  with  myself, 
soooo,  I took  the  plunge,  took  her  aside  one  day  and 
bared  my  soul. 


Well,  gosh,  what  an  anti-climax.  I'm  speechless. 
Was  it  just  plain  dumb  luck  or  did  somebody  up  there 
smile  down  on  us?  Gee,  I wish  I knew.  But,  and  it's  a 
big  but  and  I pass  this  little  piece  of  advice  on  to  other 
TG  girls  out  there  in  a similar  situation  take  it  easy,  go 
slow,  It's  perfectly  understandable;  you're  free,  the 
gates  of  Devil's  Island  have  been  thrown  open;  you're 
ecstatic,  euphoric,  but  you  still  have  to  make  it  home, 
so  watch  out  for  snakes  and  sharks  and  other  critters 
that  may  bite.  When,  in  a thoughtless  moment  I sug- 
gested a weekend  in  the  Big  Apple,  just  the  two  of  us, 
with  me  as  Liz  with  a suitcase  full  of  fashionable  out- 
fits to  take  along  my  partner  hit  the  ceiling,  cried, 
threatened  to  leave  me,  the  whole  nine  yards.  How 
could  I have  been  so  stupid?  So  insensitive? 

Much  sobered  I made  amends  with  flowers  and 
dinner  and  in  the  days  that  followed  I learned,  learned 
fast,  to  keep  my  antennae  up  and  tuned  to  my  part- 
ner's needs  and  shifts  in  mood.  Boy,  does  one  learn 
fast.  In  the  ensuing  weeks  I began  from  square  one — 
pictures  of  Liz,  literature  on  the  subject  of  crossdress- 
ing, not  too  much  at  first,  and  then:  "Honey,  would 
you  mind  if  I got  dressed  as  Liz  tonight?"  "No,  I don't 
mind,"  came  the  reply,  "but,  please,  no  makeup  or 
wig,  I'm  not  ready  for  that  yet."  I was  very  self-con- 
scious the  first  time  I presented  myself  dressed  as  Liz 
but  all  the  tension  melted  away  when  I was  greeted 
with  a lovely  smile  and  a compliment:  "You  look  very 
nice  in  that  outfit,  dear."  I could  have  cried.  "Thank 
you,  sweetheart,"  I replied  and  gave  her  a big  kiss. 
There,  see  how  easy  it  is.  I know,  I'm  bragging,  I'm 
boasting,  and  that  isn't  right.  I'm  on  a journey,  and 
that's  the  fun  part.  Today,  it's  OK  for  me  to  be  Liz  at 
home  twice  a month  complete  with  wig  and  make- 
up— progress,  progress. 

Sincerely, 

Elizabeth  Hulbeck 

We've  found  that  those  who  are  willing  to  listen  to 
their  feminine  side  and  engage  in  education  and  negotia- 
tion with  their  spouses  are  far  more  likely  to  have  success 
in  integrating  their  crossdressing  into  their  home  lives  with 
spousal  approval.  Those  who  get  all  macho  and  tell  their 
wife  that  "this  is  how  it's  gonna  be"  are  usually  the  CD 
heading  for  divorce  court.  Always  talk  about  it  and , more 
importantly ; listen  to  your  spouse  when  she  talks  about 
her  feelings.  Congratulations  Elizabeth.  Maybe  in  a year 
or  two  we'll  see  you  both  at  Beauty  at  the  Beach. 


She  Worships  JoAuvn... 

"Deivr  AncjeLiv, 

Thank  you  so  much  for  including  my  boudoir 
photo  (and  the  large  cameo  treatment  of  same)  in 
the  Mirror  Mirror  Lingerie  feature  in  #59.  I am  truly 
honored  to  be  included  among  such  a bevy  of  beau- 
ties and  especially  to  be  bracketed  by  two  torrid 
shots  of  that  hottie,  Angela  Foxx!  I've  received  sever- 
al letters  as  a result  of  this  appearance,  and  especial- 
ly appreciate  those  from  some  of  the  other  lovely 
ladies  in  the  feature:  Jayne  Otto,  Marilyn  Fox,  and 
Joy  Kamei. 

And,  oh  JoAnn,  how  I'd  love  to  kneel  down  and 
worship  those  nifty,  pointy-toecl,  anklestrap  pumps, 
and  those  long,  black-stockinged  legs  of  yours! 
Mmm,  mmm,  good! 

Enclosed  are  four  new  photos  which  I hope  you 
will  consider  putting  in  the  pipeline,  in  addition  to 
those  previously  submitted.  I'm  sure  I'm  not  alone 
when  I say  I'm  really  looking  forward  to  the  next 
F-lot  Rods  and  Fiot  Bods! 

Moving  on  now  to  #60,  while  I was  of  course 
devastated  not  to  find  another  photo  of  moi — just 


kidding,  I know  you  get  lots  of  pictures,  and  the 
competition  for  space  must  be  fierce.  I really 
enjoyed  the  balance  of  fun  and  practical  features. 
Emma  is  just  to  die  for,  and  in  her  latex  outfit  on 
page  5 could  easily  hold  her  own  against  any  of  the 
GG  fetish  queens  of  the  Internet  such  as  Emily  Mari- 
lyn or  Bianca  Beauchamp. 

Jo  Merch,  with  her  big  hair  and  full  lips  in  her 
photo  on  page  22  looks  sooooo  much  like  a little 
GG  hottie  whose  good  looks,  high  heels,  and  sexy 
wardrobe  I've  admired  for  years,  in  church  of  all 
places!  Just  recently  I was  at  the  local  Victoria's 
Secret  (in  drab)  for  the  Semi  Annual  Sale  checking 
out  the  hosiery  when  a voice  behind  me  said,  "May 
I help  you,  sir?"  I turned  around  to  come  face  to 
face — or  chest  to  top  of  big  hair — with  this  very 
beauty.  I calmly  explained  my  mission  and  asked, 
"Don't  you  go  to  Such-and-Such  Church?"  which 
was  naturally  answered  in  the  affirmative,  where- 
upon we  had  a very  nice  chat.  And  didn't  I run  into 
her  and  her  husband  and  kids  at  church  the  very 
next  Sunday  and  have  another  quick  chat?  Wonder 
if  she  told  her  husband  how  she  knew  me?  Such  are 
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the  joys! 

Well,  enough  for  now.  Keep  up  the  good  work! 

Warmest  wishes, 

Delaware  N.  Hudson 

We  would  have  run  your  new  photos  but  either 
thoughts  of  the  church  hottie  or  JoAnn's  legs  must  have 
distracted  you  when  you  sealed  the  envelope , there 
weren't  any  photos  in  there.  Send  them  along  and  we'll 
get  them  in  next  time. 


A 'Historical  Perspective... 

Oe.\r  JoAnn, 

Regarding  your  column  concerning  our  TG  history, 

I agree  with  you  whole  heartedly  that  we  do  need  to 
preserve  our  heritage.  Many  people  have  "been  here 
and  done  that"  in  our  community  and  we  keep  rein- 
venting ourselves  when  we  don't  need  to.  Let  me 
remind  you  though  that  the  dec  eased  magazine  you 
mentioned,  Transgender  Community  News,  had  a 
monthly  column  on  TG  history  by  Miss  Michelle 
Moore.  If  there  were  some  way  for  you  to  get  those 
columns  to  either  reprint  or  make  available  via  the 
web  that  would  be  a great  step  in  preserving  our  past. 
Since  I am  not  in  the  publishing  business  I have  no 
idea  what  it  might  take  to  publish  Miss  Moore's 
columns  as  a book  but  I think  it  would  be  worthwhile. 

Sincerely, 

Diane,  California 

"DoWt  Point  Tfcist  At  Me... 

Qua r LauILcs, 

It  is  Jane  here  of  Northwest  Florida.  I still  love  your 
LadyLike  magazine  with  the  new  additions.  Thank 
you  very  much  for  putting  my  photo  in  the  lingerie 
section  of  your  issue  #59. 

Here  are  some  photos  of  the  school  teacher  look, 
and  one  of  me  in  a satin  ballroom  gown.  I will  say 
this,  many  of  us  gals  have  to  take  our  own  photos.  We 
do  not  have  somebody  with  us  all  the  time.  I ask,  how 
many  of  us  who  are  closeted  near  our  homes  drive 
around  dressed,  with  our  cameras  and  tripods  in  our 
cars,  in  a populated  area?  I do  not! 

Ms.  Marilyn  "in  panties"  has  a nice  photo  on  page 
29,  issue  #60.  Maybe  it  is  just  me,  and  I am  not  thin 
skinned,  but  I am  retired  military.  I do  believe  that  Ms. 
Marilyn  would  look  more  ladylike  if  she  did  not  point 
her  finger  at  us.  (Ms.  Marilyn  did  not  leave  a forward 
number  or  an  address.) 


Outdoor  shots  are  nice  but  all  of  us  cannot  take 
them  when  we  want  to  do  so.  I will  try  to  do  some 
when  I go  to  my  monthly  TG/CD  support  group 
meeting. 

You  ladies  do  good  work  and  keep  with  it.  If  you 
do  print  any  of  my  photos  please  print  my  address.  I 
will  answer  all  letters.  The  merry  widow  will  now 
sign  off. 

Love  and  hugs, 

Jane:  John  Walker,  Sr. 

11  Choctawatchee  Rd.  NE 

Fort  Walton  Beach,  FL  32548 

I know  I never  leave  the  house  without  my  tripod , but 
that's  just  me.  Seriously,  if  you  can  add  variety  to  your 
photos  by  taking  them  in  different  locations  it's  a good 
idea.  If  you  can't  get  out  of  the  house  just  think  about  var- 
ious backgrounds  you  do  have  available  and  different 


poses  that  you  can  do  there.  If  you  do  attend  support 
group  meetings  make  sure  you  have  some  of  your  friends 
there  take  your  picture.  Croup  shots  are  welcome  too  as 
long  as  all  the  ladies  in  the  picture  are  okay  with  it's  pub- 
lication.. 

She’s  Cotvtut'ig  Out  in  2005... 

Av'icjelsv  Stsvff, 

I am  a first  time  writer  to  your  fine  magazine  after 
looking  at  it  for  about  one  year.  First  of  all,  let  me 
praise  and  congratulate  you  on  your  A1,  superior, 
classy  magazine!  You  do  a tremendous,  noble  service 
to  so  many  readers  across  America.  The  Mirror-Mirror 
section  is  to  die  for! 

I have  been  a "closet  CDer"  since  my  high  school 
days  but  at  the  start  of  the  new  year  I decided  2005 
would  be  the  time  when  I would  slowly  "come  out".  I 
have  tortured  myself  with  guilt  and  kept  my  female 
feelings  bottled  up  inside  far  too  many  years.  Your 
magazine  articles  have  given  me  the  courage  and 
spirit  to  unleash  my  feminine  desires  and  celebrate 
the  girl  within  me! 

Enclosed  here  are  two  photos  which  were  my  ini- 
tial first  attempts  to  take  photos  of  myself.  I realize  the 


quality  is  far  from  perfect  but  it  is  a "starting  point"  for 
me.  I love  big  hair  and  curls! 

The  rush  and  thrill  I experienced  from  posing  and 
photographing  myself  was  exhilarating!  I hope,  sin- 
cerely, that  you  will  share  my  novice  photos  with  the 
readers,  as  well  as  my  letter.  The  photos  will  improve 
in  the  future  and  hopefully  my  letter  may  serve  to 
inspire  other  readers  out  there  to  stop  the  guilt  and 
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celebrate  and  nurture  the  female  inside  you.  Life  is 
much  too  short  to  not  enjoy  all  of  the  precious  soft, 
tender  feelings  and  emotions  we  hold  deep  within  us. 

I now  fully  realize  that. 

It  is  my  hope  and  dream  in  a year  or  two  to  attend 
one  of  LL  magazine's  national  "girl"  events  and 
(share)  fellowship  with  other  girls  and  meet  your  staff. 

I would  delight  in  hearing  from  other  girls,  espe- 
cially big  hair  lovers  or  admirers  of  big  hair  and  curls. 

Again  Angela,  your  magazine  is  such  a blessing! 

Respectfully, 

Belinda,  Ohio,  #471  3 

We're  glad  you  have  found  Lady  Like  so  useful  and 
inspirational.  Here  is  one  of  your  photos  but  we're  sorry 
to  say  we  couldn't  fit  the  other  shot  in  this  issue's  Mirror- 
Mirror.  One  thing  that  any  girl  who  wants  to  take  her 
own  photo  needs  is  a tripod.  The  second  thing  is  a cam- 
era with  a timer  so  you  she  can  get  into  her  pose  some 
feet  from  the  camera  before  the  shot  is  taken.  Then  we 
get  to  check  out  your  legs.  Smile!  Shake  those  curls,  girl. 


The  T orridl  Miss 
OeAr  he, 

I have  included  four  pics  of  myself  for  publication. 
Pic  1 of  4,  black  outfit,  is  from  Halloween2004  when 
I was  a tranny  hooker.  (What  a stretch!)  Pic  2 in  the 
gray/blue  dress  was  November  12th.  My  BF  and  I 
went  to  see  the  play  Chicago.  Pic  3,  the  red  dress, 
was  from  New  Year's  Eve,  and  Pic  4 is  from  Valen- 
tine's Day  2005.  If 
you  look  at  the  sign 
in  the  background, 

"Tivoli"  it  spells.  I 
love  it;  take  a good 
look  at  the 


sign!  (Penis  shaped.)  This  is  in  University  City  in  an 
area  called  The  Loop,  which  is  a very  gender  friendly 
area  with  loads  of  shops  and  restaurants.  If  anyone  is 
interested  in  getting  more  info  on  accepting  place  in 
and  around  St.  Louis,  Missouri  they  can  email  me  at: 
angelafoxx@sbcglobal.net  or  write  to  me  at  PO  Box 
514,  Chesterfield,  MO  63006. 

XOXOXO, 

Angela  Foxx 

Thanks  for  the  pics,  Angela.  We  will  hold  on  to  the 
blue  dress  shot  and  the  penis  shaped  sign  shot  for  another 
issue.  We  can't  get  the  readers  too  worked  up.  Here's 
your  red  dress  shot  and  the  "tranny  hooker"  picture  is  in 
Mirror-Mirror.  Keep  up  the  good  work! 

H:vs  “Other  Obsession”... 

-Hello  Irvdles, 

Should  this  letter  be  published  in  th  next  issue  the  north- 
east will  have  been  warmed  up  by  then  and  so  will  this 
sweet  and  sensuous  girl,  whose  other  picture  should  also  be 
seen  in  the  Mirror-Mirror  section?  I have  less  ladylike  pictures 
of  myself  and  of  my  other  obsession  that  I will  share  with  girls 
and  male  admirers,  with  the  expectation  of  receiving  the 
same  from  them.  I 
look  forward  to  the 
possibility  that  a 
mutual  attraction 
can  and  will  occur 
and  that  a brief 
encounter  and 
maybe  more  will 
result.  Wish  you  and 
I can  make  this  com- 
ing season  one 
where  our  dreams 
are  somewhat  real- 
ized and  one  we 
will  relish  and 
remember  fondly. 

My  best  wishes  to 
all, 

Carlotta  Marie 
PO  Box  222 

Glenford,  NY  12433 

P.S.:  Edie  Smith, 
where  are  you? 


Stic  Pr.uses  W^nnsvbe... 

■Qeivr  JoArtn  jvrtd  AnyeLiv 

What  a pleasant  surprise  this  month  when  I 
received  my  copy  of  LadyLike  in  the  mail  and  I saw 
Pam's  picture  in  Mirror-Mirror.  An  extra  bonus  was  the 

photo  was  next  to 
a photo  of  the 
beautiful  Angela. 

I am  sixty  four 
years  old  and  dur- 
ing the  past  year  I 
have  discovered  via 
an  ad  in  LadyLike, 
Katie  Wannabe's 


are  very  profes- 
sional and  very 
caring  GGs  and 
are  very  interested  in  your  well  being.  I highly  rec- 
ommend Katie  Wannabe  Salon  to  your  readers. 

I have  enclosed  several  photos  of  Pam  which  you 
may  publish  in  your  excellent  magazine.  Thanks 
again  for  publishing  Pam's  photo. 

Love,  Pam 

Angela  was  happy  to  share  a page  with  you,  Pam. 
You  looked  lovely  in  your  photo  (LL#60)  and  the  quali- 
ty was  excellent  since  it  was  taken  by  Miss  Miranda. 
We  all  love  Ms.  Wannabe.  One  "tough  love"  note  on 
the  pics  you  sent  for  this  issue:  Don't  hold  your  tummy 
like  that!  Both  of  your  outfits  are  lovely  but  in  both 
photos  you  are  holding  your  tummy  like  it  might  be 
trying  to  escape.  ("Belly  goes  on  rampage!  Film  at 
eleven!")  Study  some  catalogs  of  women's  clothing 


Boutique  located  in 
northeast  Philadel- 
phia. It  is  a two 
hour  drive  for  Pam 
to  Katie's  but  the 
makeovers  are  out- 
standing and  well 
worth  the  price  for 
a very  relaxing  day. 
The  photo  in  Lady- 
Like is  an  example 
of  the  excellent 
transformation  Katie 
can  do  for  a bald, 
64  year  old  man. 
Both  Katie  and  Tina 


and  note  how  the  models  hold  their  hands.  D o the  same  with 
some  fashion  magazines.  For  some  posing  for  the  camera 
comes  very  naturally  while  others  need  some  guidance  and 
examples  to  work  from.  And  remember — smile! 


Sine’s  V..\/iy.N  Loucr... 
■Deavr  a\vicJ  JoAmio, 


I hope  the  new  year  so  far  is  going  well  for  everyone  at 
LadyLike.  Thank  you  so  much  for  including  a letter  and 
two  photos  of  mine  in  issue  #60.  It's  always  an  honor  to 
be  included. 

I found  the  article  by  Jason  Balduf 
very  interesting.  I've  found  that  TG 
themes  are  almost  non-existent  in 
American  comic  books  when 
compared  to  Japanese  Manga.  I 
was  pleasantly  surprised  to  dis- 
cover the  series  Ranma  1/2  and 
Futaba  Kun  Change  a number 
of  years  ago.  I visited  the  Motor 
City  Comic  Con  in  suburban 
Detroit  last  October  and  I was 
struck  by  the  variety  of  people 
and  themes  present. 

I imagine  everyone  there  is 
looking  forward  to  warmer 
weather  and  I know  winter 
is  not  my  favorite  time  of 
year  (I'm  not  into  skiing  or 
ice  fishing). 

Thank  you  for  LadyLike 
and  thank  you  so  much  for  let- 
ting me  have  a part  in  it. 

Love,  Beverly,  FWD  3903 

Ah  so,  you  are  Manga 
lover ? Yes,  Japanese  have 
often  included  gender  shifting 
in  their  animation  adventures. 

But  do  not  forget  Justice  League  member  J'onn  J'onzz,  (the 
Martian  Manhunterjwho  has  transformed  into  a female  on  a 
few  occasions.  Also,  Jimmy  Olsen  has  done  drag  a few  times 
in  the  Superman  comics  and  other  U.S.  comics  have  had 
their  share  of  gender  shifting.  It  does  occur  in  American 
comics  but  admittedly  not  as  often  as  in  Manga. 


Sorry  fellas,  Sloe’s  Tivlcen... 

"De:vr  JoArtn, 

Hello,  this  is  Susie  from  Ohio.  Thank  you  for  using  my 
letter  and  photo  in  issue  #60  of  your  very  posh  magazine. 


Lady  Like  is  truly  a 
wonderful  publica- 
tion. I would  like  to 
thank  all  of  the  men 
who  wish  to  write  to 
me.  Sorry,  but  this 
girl  is  taken  so  you 
are  just  wasting  your 
time.  I do  love  hear- 
ing from  other  girly 
girls  out  there  so 
please  do  write  to 
me. 

I have  sent  anoth- 
er photo  that  I hope 
you  will  use  to  grace 
your  pages  of  your 
wonderful  maga- 
zine. I love  your 
Mirror-Mirror  section,  a very  neat  idea.  I wish  you 
and  your  wonderful  staff  continued  success.  You  do  a 
very  good  job,  lot's  of  talent  there. 

Hugs,  Susie,  FWD  #4645 

A Dress... 

■Hu  JwAirnn, 

I am  sending  some 
pictures  for  LL.  This 
black  dress  is  very 
special  to  me  as  it  was 
given  to  me  by  my  sis- 
ter-in-law. For  a long 
time  she  was  uneasy 
about  my  (being) 
transgendered.  In  the 
last  four  months  she 
has  talked  to  me 
about  it.  I even  invited 
her  and  my  wife  to 
come  to  Beauty  at 
The  Beach!  So,  one 
day  on  the  phone  she 
said,  "I've  got  some- 
thing for  you."  I said, 

"What's  that,  Katie?" 

She  said,  "I  have  a 
black  sequined  dress  I 


want  you  to  have.  Would  you  like  to  have  it?"  I was 
speechless.  I knew  which  dress  she  was  talking  about 
and  I told  her  I would  wear  it. 

I got  the  dress  that  week  and  when  I tried  it  on  I was 
overwhelmed.  I will  always  love  Katie  for  giving  me 
that  dress.  I gave  her  a picture  of  me  in  it  and  she  said, 
"Wow!" 

Alison  K.,  MD 

Angela, 

I have  been  reading  your  magazine  for  at  least  7 
years  and  have  subscribed  for  the  last  several.  I really 
like  LadyLike  and  its  classy  nature.  I wish  to  thank  you 
for  publishing  the  photos  I have  submitted.  From  the 
picture  I have  submitted  for  the  Reality  Makeover,  you 
can  see  that  I have  more  than  a little  drag  queen  in  my 
blood.  It  should  be  noted  that  I do  not  dress  that  way 
when  I go  to  the  average  support  group  meeting. 

This  is  the  first  time  that  I have  given  out  my 
address  for  correspondence.  I particularly  like  Hal- 
loween and  dressing  up  as  Mae  West.  I had  a great 
time  at  Beauty  and  the  Beach.  I could  not  adjust  too 
well  to  being  in  male  mode,  so  I went  to  First  Event. 
Maybe,  I will  be  attending  Be-All.  For  you  newer  girls, 
I went  to  the  mall  twice  during  my  time  at  First  Event 
and  did  not  have  any  problems.  However,  I would  not 
do  this  in  my  hometown. 

This  is  for  Renee  Miler-my  car  once  broke  down  on 
the  "helix"  coming  out  of  the  Lincoln  Tunnel  from 
New  York  City.  I did  not  have  a cell  phone  and  I was 
dressed.  I had  to  walk  a mile  to  find  a pay  phone  to 
call  AAA.  Luckily,  this  happened  in  the  summer. 

Bye  for  now.  Keep  up  the  good  work. 

Hugs, 

Rita  Knight 
PO  Box  881  CSS 
New  York,  NY  1 0008 
ritakn ightl  999@yahoo.com 

P.S.  As  Mae  West  said,  "It  is  better  to  be  looked  over 
than  to  be  overlooked." 
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Feminize  & Glamorize! 

Look  and  feel  sensual,  sexy  and  feminine,  no 
matter  what  size  you  are ! Our  retail  store  and 
websites  specialize  in  all  sizes  of  lingerie  and 
clothing.  We  offer  shoes  and  boots  to  size  17, 
including  custom-made  feminine  footwear  in 
mens  sizes! 

Whether  it’s  clothing,  wigs,  shoes,  makeup,  corsets  or 
hosiery,  our  tg/cd  sites  are  Number  1 on  the  Web!  And, 
when  in  South  Florida,  visit  our  retail  store  for  shopping 
and  a full  transformation! 

• Clothing  & Accessories  visit:  www.drag-queen.com 

• Shoes  & Boots  to  Size  17,  including  custom-made 
footwear,  visit:  www.allheelsformen.com 

• Crossdressing  Kits  visit:  www.tgboutique.com 

• Silky  & Sensuous  Hosiery  visit:  www.hosieryformen.com 

Catalogues  Are  Available  For  $7.00. 

Secrets 

4509  N.  Pine  Island  Road 
Sunrise,  FL  33351 
954-748-5855 
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I simply  can  not  believe  the  places  that  Candy  has 
been.  When  you  consider  that  six  years  ago  I did  not 
even  want  to  look  in  the  mirror  or  even  leave  the  safe- 
ty of  the  bathroom.  Now  I have  traveled  to  many 
places  and  for  extended  periods  of  time.  I am  just 
back  from  1 2 days  in  London.  I mean  the  London  and 
I was  a girl  the  whole  time.  I am  convinced  that  had  I 
never  gone  to  Paradise  in  The  Poconos  that  very  first 
time  five  years  ago  I'd  still  be  in  the  same  dark  closet. 
Alone  is  almost  an  impossible  place  to  ever  grow  as  a 
CD  with  any  degree  of  satisfaction.  I believe  that  most 
of  us  really  want  to  be  a part  of  the  world  of  real  peo- 
ple. It  might  be  on  the  fringes  for  some,  but  just  touch- 
ing the  real  world  is  critical. 

It  was  a seven  hour  flight  on  a plane  that  had  twice 
as  many  people  on  it  as  vote  in  the  town  in  which  I 
live.  I wondered  all  the  way  over  how  I was  going  to 
make  it  with  only  one  suitcase  of  Candy  things.  This 
might  sound  dumb,  but  to  go  to  Espirt  I take  two  bags 
and  send  two  big  boxes  on  ahead.  To  go  to  Beauty 
And  The  Beach  my  pickup  truck  is  crammed  full.  So 
would  I have  enough  to  maintain  Candy  at  the  level 
at  which  she  enjoys?  My  sister,  Ruthy,  told  me  one 
bag  was  all  I could  handle  in  public  transportation.  I 
got  there  at  7:30  am  and  the  dear  was  there  to  meet 
me  at  the  world's  largest  airport.  We  got  to  our  hotel 
via  the  train  and  a taxi.  The  hotel  was  supposed  to  be 
in  the  heart  of  the  TG  community...  wrong.  It  was  not 
really  as  nice  as  my  own  small  town  motel,  and  cost  a 
whole  lot  more.  We  even  had  to  pay  extra  to  have  a 
tub.  I'd  paid  20  bucks  on  the  plane  for  a converter  so 
that  I could  use  my  make-up  mirror.  That  effort 
burned  up  my  mirror  and  put  the  lights  out  in  the 
room  until  they  could  be  fixed  an  hour  later.  . 

Our  first  full  day  was  Friday,  and  Ruthy  had  found  a 
place  to  get  our  nails  done.  It  was  called  Pure  Indul- 
gence and  owned  by  the  Michaels  Family.  They 
turned  out  to  be  fantastic  and  treated  us  like  long-time 
girl  friends.  I told  them  that  the  reason  I had  come 
was  to  do  the  royal  wedding,  but  I had  to  keep  a low 
profile.  We  met  a very  cute  Anne  Coles  as  she  was 
getting  a touch  of  blonde  in  her  short  red  hair,  and 
that  turned  out  to  be  typical  of  London  women.  She 


operated  a consignment  shop  just  up  the  street.  Marie, 
a very  pretty  young  lady,  did  a great  job  on  our  nails. 
We  walked  the  seven  blocks  back  to  the  hotel,  and  I 
began  to  realize  I was  going  to  freeze  my  little  tail  off. 
Honey,  London  had  snow,  sleet,  rain  and  was  cold!  So 
much  for  short  and  sexy  because  it  was  going  to  be 
pants  and  whatever  else  would  be  warm.  We'd  been 
told  that  the  hotel  was  close  to  the  TG  clubs,  but  no 
one  said  what  "close"  meant.  Saturday  night  we  went 
to  Transformations,  a TG  club.  There  were  several  girls 
in  the  hotel  so  we  taxi-pooled.  Yes,  I looked  a little 
trashy;  but  out  like  that  I usually  look  really  trashy. 

The  club  was  only  open  once  or  twice  a month.  It 
was  three  floors:  the  top  floor  was  the  dance  area 
about  the  size  of  two  living  rooms,  the  main  floor  was 
the  bar  and  about  the  size  of  one  living  room,  and  the 
basement  had  a pool  table  and  was  about  like  the  first 
floor.  Vicky  Lee  was  the  honcho  and  we  met  her  and 
talked  a while.  She  seemed  very  nice  as  was  her  co- 
manager who  was  the  DJ.  Pretty  soon  there  were  150 
girls  on  the  three  levels.  There  was  the  whole  spec- 
trum of  TSs  who  looked  like  beauty  queens  to  CDs 
who  looked  as  well,  and  those  who  just  loved  being 
girls  with  out  much  regard  for  how.  Some  were  friend- 
ly, and  some  weren't.  I told  one  gorgeous  thing  how 
pretty  I thought  she  was,  and  her  reply  was;  "Yes,  I 
know".  There  were  two  other  Yanks  there  and  we 
hooked  up  with  them.  Both  Shawna  and  Vickie  were 
cute  and  sweet. 

By  Monday,  Ruthy  wanted  to  try  a new  nail  look  so 
we  went  back  to  have  Marie  do  hers  in  black  and 
white.  Anne  happened  to  be  there  as  I relayed  how 
cold  I was  so  she  insisted  we  go  back  to  her  shop  and 
she'd  loan  me  a faux  fur  for  the  week.  Isn't  that  amaz- 
ing? The  girls  in  her  shop  were  as  sweet  as  the  ones  in 
Adele's  Pure  Indulgence.  I owe  my  life  to  her  kindness 
and  that  coat.  It  was  very  pretty  and  warm  as  toast. 
These  girls  asked  all  sorts  of  questions  also  about  us 
and  crossdressing.  I believe  getting  out  in  the  world  is 
the  only  way  the  world  will  come  to  grips  with  us. 

We  saw  lots  of  the  tourist  things  and  being  a girl 
made  it  even  more  fun.  In  the  museums  there  were 
always  lots  of  school  kids  of  all  ages.  I mean  the  ones 
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who  can  spot  a CD  in  a dense  fog,  twelve  o'clock  mid- 
night at  500  yards,  then  with  the  soft  tones  of  a PA  sys- 
tem announce  that  these  are  men  dressed  as  women. 
These  hundreds  of  kids  never  paid  us  any  attention  at 
all.  London  truly  is  the  world's  most  gender  friendly 
city.  I have  to  say  that  I enjoyed  the  RAF  museum  at 
Hindon  extremely.  It  was  filled  with  WWII  and  later 
aircraft.  Using  London  taxis  was  also  a joy,  but  an 
exchange  rate  of  1 .8  to  1 made  them  and  everything 
else  very  expensive.  Fish  and  chips  were  worth  the  trip, 
but  usually  cost  with  the  tip  about  20  bucks  US. 

The  high  moment  of  the  trip  was  in  London's  expen- 
sive shopping  section  where  at  Liberty  I tried  on  a for- 
mal that  cost  3 grand,  and  two  little  things  that  cost  2 
grand  apiece.  Oh,  they  fit  like  gloves;  but  I did  not  buy 
them.  I only  look  like  a dumb  blonde.  I did  not  try  on 
the  $500  Prada  shoes,  I am  only  so  strong.  While  there 
we  went  to  tea  in  the  store's  tea  room.  Honey,  it  oozed 
class.  I had  on  a very  low  top  and  the  waiters  had  a 
good  time  looking  at  my  cleavage.  It  makes  no  differ- 
ence whether  it's  LasVegas,  LA,  Seattle,  Atlanta,  DC  or 
where  ever  guys  love  cleavage  and  legs. 

On  our  last  Sat.  night  we  were  supposed  to  go  to 
London's  biggest  TG  club,  The  Wayout  Club.  I was 


told  that  it  would  be  full  of  every  thing  and  I'd  have 
all  the  social  contacts  I could  ever  want.  I think  that  it 
is  only  open  once  a month.  I had  a really  trashy  thing 
to  wear  and  six  inch  heels.  However,  I was  catching 
a bug;  and  did  not  feel  like  going.  When  I flew  home 
on  Monday  I was  running  a fever  of  1 01  degrees. 

It  was  a great  trip,  but  only  because  I had  Ruthy 
and  her  zeal  to  make  it  come  alive.  Traveling  alone 
sucks  for  me,  but  with  her  any  trip  becomes  an 
adventure  in  transgendered  land.  Maybe,  next  year 
we  will  be  able  to  go  to  Paris.  Yes,  the  Paris  that  is  in 
France. 

It  is  critical  that  you  find  a way  to  get  out  of  the 
house  and  into  the  world.  Rehoboth  Beach  for  BATB 
is  a wonderful  place  to  try  getting  out  because  it  is 
the  most  like  London  I've  discovered.  Once  you 
experience  the  sheer  euphoria  of  walking  in  the  real 
world  as  a girl  you  will  look  for  every  opportunity 
you  can  find.  Basically,  most  people  couldn't  care 
less  who  is  out  there  with  them.  Maybe  some  day 
you  can  do  it  in  London  too. 

Love,  Candy 

P.S.  If  you  call  me  I'll  sell  you  a converter  taking 
220  to  110  that  is  supposed  to  work  in  London 
hotels. 


How  To  Submit  Photos 

We  now  accept  digital  photos  if  they  are  of  sufficient  resolution.  Do  not 
overly  compress  digital  photos.  Do  not  send  digital  photos  by  email  with- 
out permission  first.  We  cannot  use  inkjet  prints.  We  need  real  glossy  pho- 
tographs. Please  do  not  send  more  than  four  (4)  photos.  If  you  include  your 
mailing  name  and  mailing  address  on  the  back  of  your  photo,  we  will  print 
your  address  with  your  photo  in  the  magazine  so  people  can  write  to  you 
directly.  You  must  do  this  for  every  photo  submitted.  Do  not  write  on  the 
photos  with  ball  point  ink.  Use  a permanent  marker.  If  you  are  a subscriber, 
we'll  forward  mail  for  you  for  the  length  of  your  subscription.  Write  your 
customer  number  on  your  photos.  If  you  are  NOT  a subscriber,  include 
$10  with  your  photo  and  we  will  forward  mail  to  you  for  1 year. 

How  To  Reply  to  Photos 

If  you  want  to  write  to  someone  whose  picture  appears  in  the  magazine, 
look  for  an  address  and  write  directly.  Or,  look  for  a forwarding  number 
like  FWD9999  with  the  photo.  If  there  is  a FWD  number,  write  your  letter, 
put  it  in  an  envelope  and  in  pencil  write  the  FWD  number  on  the  front.  For 
each  letter  to  be  forwarded,  put  your  letter  in  its  envelope,  correct  postage 
in  stamps  and  $2  in  another  envelope  (#10  or  larger)  and  mail  it  all  to  us 
here  at  LadyLike  Magazine,  c/o  PO  Box  491,  Lionville,  PA  19353-0491 

How  To  Subscribe 

LadyLike  is  the  publication  that  treats  the  subjects  of  transvestism  and 
crossdressing  as  they  should  be  treated,  with  respect  and  sophistication. 
Chock  full  of  great  features  and  loads  of  photos,  you  won't  want  to  miss  a 
single  issue.  Every  issue  contains  important  and  useful  information  to  help 
you  realize  the  "ladylike"  qualities  within  yourself. 

Subscription  Rates: 

U.S.  - $36;  Canada/Mexico  - $48;  Overseas  - $60 
Single  issues: 

U.S.  - $13.20;  Canada/Mexico  - $1 6;  Overseas  - $1 8 
Back  Issues  Available:  #47  thru  #50  only 

LadyLike  Magazine,  PO  Box  491 
Lionville,  PA  USA  19353-0491 
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It's  funny  how  different  things  influence  me  from 
time  to  time.  The  last  few  years  I have  been  captivated 
by  all  things  Latin.  My  obsession  has  driven  me  to 
learn  Spanish,  live  in  Mexico,  and  eat  copious 
amounts  of  chorizo.  I was  recently  offered  a special 
treat  which  appealed  to  both  my  Spanglo-centrism 
and  transgenderism.  Pedro  Almodovar's  latest  film, 
"La  Mala  Education"  (that's  "Bad  Education"  for  all 
you  guiris)  is  modern  film  noir...a  dark  but  sometimes 
erotic  story  that  includes  pedophile  priests,  gay  film 
directors  and  transsexual  heroin  addicts.  The  main 
character,  however,  is  an  aspiring  actor  playing  the 
part  of  drag  queen  Zaraha 
(played  by  Garcia  Bernal). 

She  sports  big  red  hair  and 
typical  slutty  clothes...  kind 
of  reminds  me  of  a Julia 
Roberts/Sarah  Thomas  sort 
of  look.  Anyway,  rent  it. 

You'll  enjoy  it. 

My  latest  passion  has  been 
Flamenco.  The  dance  and 
music  deeply  stir  my  own  gypsy 
soul.  The  flamencos  speak  of 
duende,  that  mysterious  state  of 
spirit  and  inspiration  that  really 
doesn't  have  an  English  equiva- 
lent. It  results  in  the  feeling  you 
get  from  a performance  that 
makes  the  blood  drain  to  your 
feet  and  you  arm  hair  stand  on 
end.  Now,  you  may  ask,  is  our 
current  queen  Lisa  Lisa  a gypsy? 

Is  she  a flamenca?  I don't  think 
so...  but  she  definitely  has 
duende.  I caught  up  with  Lisa 


while  she  was  working  her  day  job  so  I felt  a little  guilty 
about  taking  up  her  time. 

ST:  Hi  Lisa.  Thanks  for  talking  to  me  today.  I know 
you're  busy  so  let's  introduce  you  to  the  LadyLike 
readers.  You're  from  Philadelphia,  right? 

Lis©:  Yes,  Bob  and  Barbara's  is  my  home.  I'm  host 
and  show  director  there.  (Ed.  Note:  B&B's  is  on  South 
Street  in  Philadelphia  between  15th  and  16th.  Drag 
show  is  Thursday  night  at  11) 

ST:  Great,  where  else  have  you  performed? 

Lis©:  Oh,  All  over.  I've  been  at  the  Stonewall  in 
Allentown  a few  times.  Atlantic  City,  Tampa  , NYC  at 

Two  Potatoes.  Just  all  over  the 
place.  I've  been  doing  this  for 
nearly  1 5 years! 

ST:  Really?  What  got  you  start- 
ed? 

Lis©:  Well,  my  friend  used  to 
do  shows  at  the  Cartwheel  in 
New  Hope  and  I went  up  with 
her  and  eventually  did  some 
shows  on  Monday  nights. 

ST:  Ah,  yes...  the  Cartwheel. 
I've  had  many  great  times  there, 
too.  Too  bad  about  the  fire 
recently. 

Lis©:  I know!  But  I heard 
they're  going  to  fix  it  up. 

ST:  Have  you  done  any  pag- 
eants? 

Lis©:  Oh  yes,  I was  in  the  first 
Miss  Gay  PA  in  1993  and  also  I 
was  the  1 st  Alternate  in  the  Miss 
USA  pageant.  I did  some  of 
those  with  Nancy  Monteel. 

ST:  There's  a name  you  don't 


hear  much  lately.  Do  you  stay  in  touch? 

Lis©:  No,  I don't  know  what  she's  doing  now. 

ST:  You  live  full  time  as  a girl. 

Lis©:  That's  right.  24-7.  I've  done  the  hormones  and 
developed  breasts.  I'm  not  going  to  fully  transition. 
I'm  happy  remaining  as  a permanent  pre-op.  I'm 
comfortable  that  way  and  I think  people  will  accept 
me.  It's  getting  better  in  the  gay  community,  too. 
Before,  they  [gay  men]  would  look  at  pre-ops  as  pros- 
titutes. There  are  bad  stereotypes.  Not  everyone 
works  the  streets!  Many  girls  have  normal  jobs  and 
lives  and  gradually  the  stereotype  is  changing. 

ST:  It's  about  time.  Anything  else  you'd  like  the 
readers  to  know. 

Lis©:  Just  come  out.  Check  out  the  show.  I like  to 
have  audience  participation.  The  best  is  when  we  get 


some  birthday  party  or  bachlorette  party.  I'll  get  some- 
one up  on  stage  to  dance.  It's  fun.  Remember,  Bob 
and  Barbara's  is  a very  mixed  crowd. 

ST:  Thanks  Lisa.  I'll  be  down  to  dance  with  you 
some  Thursday  night. 

Photos  by  Michael  Stickney 

Another  issue,  another  queen.  Lisa  is  a joy  to  talk  to 
and  even  more  of  a joy  to  watch.  And,  yes.  She  defi- 
nitely has  duende.  Now  I have  to  go  and  pull  my 
paella  out  of  the  oven.  Me  voy! 

Sarah  Thomas  is  the  crazed  Libertarian  lead  gui- 
tarist of  Los  Nutsacks  and  the  person  with  the  awe- 
some responsibility  of  removing  Angela  Gardner's 
feeding  tube  should  it  become  necessary. 
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2003.  Summer  over,  I couldn't  help 
but  reminisce  about  the  steady  stream 
of  sundressed  socialites,  short-skirted 
sirens,  and  snuggly-slacked  sweeties 
with  whom  I'd  routinely  crossed  paths. 
What  astounded  me  the  most?  Why, 
the  large  number  of  adolescent 
females — either  in  pairs  or  alone — on 
the  prowl  after  dark! 

Now-  during  my  youth,  there 
remained  no  question  of  roaming  the 
neighborhood  at  night — even  if  accom- 
panied by  a boyfriend.  (Beaus  were 
strictly  verboten,  anyway.)  In  fact,  I 
couldn't  imagine,  let  alone  dare,  wig- 
gling into,  say,  a skimpy  top  and  sexy 
skirt!  (Shoulders  typically  stayed  cov- 
ered and  hemlines  stalled  at  the  knees.) 
No,  merely  wearing  lipstick  or  nylons 
required  special  maternal  permission! 
("And  don't  you  touch  one  hair  any- 
place on  your  body  without  checking 
with  me  first — okay,  young  lady?") 

Indeed.  Mom  raised  her  daughter 
prim  and  proper.  Anything  less  would 
have  spelled... 

Hey!  What  am  I saying?  I was  never 
a, teenage  girl!  Hello!  Were  he  alive 
today,  Dad  would  right  this  minute 
threaten  to  "rephrase"  my  memory. 
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Fine,  let's  "rephrase"  it,  shall  we? 

So.  Okay.  Virtually  every  single 
puellar  encounter  had  evoked  thoughts 
of  "Gee,  I wish  I could  go  out  in  public 
like  that!"  Well,  actually,  I had  been 
going  out  like  that  sporadically  for  five 
years.  However,  because  of  a growing 
semi-celeb  status  within  the  hallowed 
halls  of  this  building  and  increased 
police/security  patrols  without,  I opted 
instead  to  reach  out  to  a few  local 
t.v./t.s.  organizations  for  information 
pertaining  to  my  possibly  attending 
meetings.  (Of  course,  I planned  to  limit 
contacts  to  one  at  a time  lest  I over 
commit.  Hey,  I'm  a gal  of  my  word.) 
Since  LadyLike  had  listed  three,  such 
support  entities  over  1 6 issues,  the  task 
seemed  an  easy  one. 

Awhile  back,  during  a dialogue  with 
myself  (we  converse  daily),  I'd 
exclaimed,  "Maybe  it's  time  I sought 
the  camaraderie  of  some  of  my  fellow 
transjesters".  Yep.  That's  the  way  the 
comment  had  popped  out.  (Really.)  A 
simple  lapsus  linguae?  Or  a slip  with 
Freudian  implications? 

Ever  analyzed  the  one  outstanding 
difference  between  t.v.  /t.  s.  support 
groups  and  their  "straight"  counter- 
parts? Think  about  it.  Whereas  the  vast 
majority  of  morale-boosting  associa- 
tions stress  the  cessation  of  addictive 
behavior  gambling,  overeating,  alco- 
holism, smoking,  drug  abuse,  etc., 
crossdressers  are  thoroughly  urged  to 
keep  on  keeping  on!  Whoa!  We  are  a 
special  subspecies. 

Let's  face  it.,  we  adopt  female  roles. 
(Willie  the  Bard  would've  walked 
proud!)  And  I've  read  on  a gazillion 
occasions  that  a person  who  acts  like  a 
lady  will  get  treated  like  a.  lady!  Noth- 
ing criminal  in  that,  right? 

2004.  Inspired,  I wrote  CLUB  MET 
on  January  28th.  Alas,  there  came  no 
reply  - despite  my  keeping  ye  olde  fin- 
gers, toes,  and  eyes  crossed.  Conse- 
quently, on  Lebruary  18th,  I fired  off  a 
letter  to  ACTION  SANTE.  Likewise  no 
response.  Meanwhile.  I'd  scoped  out 
the  site  supposedly  housing  FACT'S 
RO.  Box.  Malheureusement,  the  postal 
station  in  question  had  long  previously 
been  converted  to  a lowly  mail  depot! 
Triple-bummer!  (To  say  the  least.) 

Regardless  of  the  setback,  I started 


putting  together  a pow-wow-t'riendly 
wardrobe:  A blue  patterned  dress  with 
cap  sleeves;  a red  quilt-design  sun- 
dress; a yellow  ruffled  blouse  and 
mauve  skirt;  a bright-green  tank  top 
and  dark-green  floral  print  skirt;  and  so 
on.  (Note  my  obsession  with  empha- 
sizing a set  of  seriously-  groomed 
underarms.  A shameless  show  of  she 
shavery!  Hey,  an  official  invitation 
loomed  imminent.  Like,  I so  bubbled 
with  girlish  anticipation!  (Giggle.) 

No  biggie.  I'd  simply  implement  plan 
B,  punching  in  the  respective  Ma  Bell 
digits.  (Unable  to  ascertain  FACT'S  num- 
ber, I still  visualized  two  realistic 
chances  of  success  nest-ce  pas?)  ...  I 
phoned  CLUB  MET  on  March  9th — only 
to  hear  the  individual  at  the  other  end 
claim  he  knew  nothing  about  the  group 

Ditto  for  ACTION  SANTE  on  the 
14th.  Puzzled,  I wondered  whether  I'd 
truly  placed  a couple  of  erroneous 
calls,  or  if  each  dude  had  chosen  to 
exercise  extreme  caution  when  han- 
dling my  unsolicited  inquiry. 
Hmmm  ... 

Heureusement,  I didn't  demoralize 
easily!  Looking  forward  to  a shur  to 
occur  breakthrough  I kept  my  cranium 
freshly  razored  and  eyebrows  neatly 
plucked!  (A  body  never  can  tell  when 
she'll  have  to  drop  everything  and 
show  up  impeccably  pretty  at  a 
moment's  notice.)  While  I'm  at  it, 
here's  Rox's  recipe  for  stunning  stems: 

(1)  Shave  the  suckers  from  tootsie 
tips  to  thigh  tops. 

(2)  Apply  foundation  and  powder  to 
imperfections. 

(3)  Paint  toenails. 

(4)  Fasten  on  a dainty  anklet. 

(5)  Slip  into  silky-sheer  pantyhose. 

(4)  Strap  on  open-toed  slingbacks. 

Okay.,  grabbing  the  bull  by  the 

horns — or  some  more  delicate  bovine 
anatomical  tissue— I decided  to  visit  each 
address.  (Both  "Kathleen"  and  "Amber- 
Jayne"  totally  chomped  at  the  bit!) 

Thus,  on  March  20th  I set  out  by 
subway  , determined  to  solve  the  ever- 
deepening  mystery,  and  traveling  on  a 
Saturday  offered  the  best  odds  for 
encountering  trans-traffic.  En  route,  I 
spotted  a couple  of  commuters  who 
(uh-oh)  radically  resembled  street-gang 
members!  Scratch  their  eyes  out?  Me? 


As  if.  (I  was  wearing  gloves.)  On  the 
other  hand,  they  could  have  been 
mere  trendy-but-harmless  hip-hoppers. 
("Yo!  Wassup  bro?") 

The  CLUB-MET  portion  of  my  quest 
led  me  to  a pile  of  bricks,  i.e.,  a 
ground-floor  apartment,  for  you  Vals- 
peak-challenged  readers  - in  classically 
Victorian  (Edwardian?  Georgian?)  sur- 
roundings. Unfortunately,  I perceived 
no  evidence  of  general  activity  therein, 
let  alone  any  influx  of  fluorescent  hal- 
ter tops,  hobble  microskirts,  thigh-high 
fishnets,  and  nosebleed  stilettos!  (Yes, 
I'm  stereotyping.  Am  1 bad?) 

Coinciding  with  the  onset  of 
swirling  snow  flurries,  a pedestrian 
approached  requesting  the  shortest 
route  to  the  subway.  I index-fingered 
eastward  indicating  that  the  Papineau 
station  lay  a token  200  paces  away. 
Amazingly,  the  barney  chose  not  to 
follow  my  directions,  staying 
buttheadedly  put.  What's-a-matter? 
Did  I have  a dishonest  face  or  some- 
thing? (Maybe  he  suffered  from  acute 
laziness.  Conversely,  my  sleek  gams 
remained  locked  in  green-light  mode. 
Ample  reason  to  curtsy?)  Lever- 
theNess,  again  I digress. 

Speaking  of  flamboyant  dragsters, 
the  saunter  from  point  A (Dorion  Street 
at  Rachel)  to  point  B (St.  Hubert  Street 
near  de  Maisonneuve)  took  me  past 
Mado's  Pub-Cabaret.  Awesome! 
(Mado  happens  to  be  a drag  queen 
renowned  for,  among  other  skills,  her 
bingo  calling.)  Notwithstanding  the 
temptation  to  drop  in,  I kept  going. 
(Medoubted  that  the  universe  of  d.  q. 
would  applaud  my  "iffy"  appearance.) 

Undaunted  (to  a greater  or  lesser 
degree)  I marched  to  the  ACTION- 
SANTE  location,  an  edifice  sitting 
alongside  a string  of  quaint  mini- 
hotels. In  contrast  to  the  initial  leg 
(shaved,  naturellement)  of  said  expedi- 
tion, I knew  I'd  found  the  right  place, 
thanks  to  a hand-printed  sign  taped  to 
the  glass  door.  Neanmoins,  the  office 
was  closed.  Just  as  well.  Apparently,  I'd 
stumbled  upon  a needle-exchange 
center!  (Yikes,  clearly  I'd  wandered 
beyond  the  bounds  of  my  element! 

Soon  thereafter  I came  across  a 
homeless  man  and  his  five  dogs  hud- 
dled against  a store  facade.  Could  this 


be  a window,  I mused,  into  the  future? 
Might  this  foreshadow  me  x years 
hence?  On  second  thought,  it  would 
seem  so  fittinger  if  destiny  made  me  a 
bag  lady  - don't  cha  think?  (Yep.  Fis- 
sures of  discouragement  had  penetrat- 
ed ye  olde  boulder  of  enthusiasm.) 

Barf-o-rama.  If  In  the  final  analysis 
all  I'd  obtained  for  my  efforts  was  a 
scenic  tour  of  downtown  Montreal  - 
the  Jacques  Cartier  Bridge,  the  Gay  Vil- 
lage (punctuated  with  strip-show  and 
drag-show  establishments),  China- 
town's trademark  archway  entrance, 
The  Main  (where  on-duty  hookers  tire- 
lessly yoo-hoo  at  male  passersby's), 
Place-des-Arts  (a  Major  cultural 
venue),  and  Howard  Johnson's  Plaza 
Hotel  (the  very  spot  that  had  launched 
a novice  Roxanne's  femme  career). 

To  make  the  best  of  a disappointing 
venture,  I walked  home.  (Big  wow.) 
How  symbolic  that  I proceeded  by 
way  of  Park  Avenue,  the  picturesque 
artery  Rox  had  fantasized  taking  some 
14  years  earlier.  Happily,  puddles 
numbered  few  to  none  eliminating  the 
necessity  for  a nimble  entrechat  when- 
ever a vehicle  sped  by. 

Still,  questions  lingered.  Since  I'd 
evidently  pinpointed  the  proper  tranny 
co-ordinates,  why  had  no  one  both- 
ered to  answer  my  dispatches?  (My 
name  alone  should  have  struck  a 
familiar  chord  with  somebody,  wot?) 
And  why  would  two  hombres  feign 
ignorance  on  the  phone?  Have  "sup- 
port groups"  evolved  into  private  clubs 
or,  worse,  secret  societies?  Duh. 

Now,  various  pen  pals  had  assured 
how  joining  a gung-ho  gaggle  of  gals 
constituted  a totally  funner  way  to 
experience  lady  life,  due  to  (a)  my  trav- 
eling in  the  company  of  "kindred  spir- 
its"; (b)  the  safety  of  numbers;  and  (c) 
our  frequenting  "transfriendly"  places. 
Admittedly,  such  logic  seemed  sound; 
yet,  er,  was  I having  fun  yet?  Dammit! 
Color  me  down  but  not  out! 

P.O.,  I probed  a trio  of  t.v./t.s.  publica- 
tions counting  on  one  or  more  to  furnish 
a tangible  lead.  Astonishingly,  the  maga- 
zines either  didn't  answer  or  responded 
by  skirting  the  subject.  (Pun  unintention- 
al.) Hey,  I even  flagged  down  a New 
England  t.g.  chapter — likewise  to  no 
avail!  (What  was  going  on  here?) 


How  ickily  dejavu!  Back  in  2000  I'd 
written  to  a pair  of  Alberta  organizations. 
(Ah,  the  days  when  I toyed  with  the 
notion  of  relocating  out  west!)  Neither 
had  replied.  (Like,  could  it  be  my  breath?) 

A proverbial  dodo  bird,  I clutched 
the  faint  hope  that  somehow  I'd  be 
welcomed  to  attend,  disons,  a Hal- 
loween costume  spooktacular  (as  the 
anemically-creepy  "Trans-Sylvania"?) 
or,  barring  that,  a Christmas  party  (the 
perfect  bash  to  show  off  "Amber- 
Jayne's"  gnarly  gold  dress)  Right.  And 
I'm  Minnie  Mouse. 

Well,  the  final  nail  in  "Trans-Sylva- 
nia's"  (and  "A.  J.'s")  coffin  sank  home 
when  a long-term  correspondent  vol- 
unteered to  smoke  signal  both  CLUB 
MET  and  ACTION  SANTE  to  determine 
whether  the  snubfest  implied  standard 
policy  or  (horrors)  vile  personal  rebuffs. 
Trouble  was,  my  "friend"  never  got 
around  to  launching  her  investigation! 
(No  need  to  name  names!  You  know 
who  you  are,  Ms.  Slacker.)  What  a 
frickin' downer!  (Why  me?) 

According  to  the  film,  "Just  Like  a 
Woman"  it's  estimated  that  one  man  in 
every  twenty  feels  the  need  to  dress  up 
in  women's  clothes.  Consequently,  for 
a metropolis  the  size  of  Montreal  the 
phenomenon  translates  into  some 
20,000  male-to-female  genderbenders! 
Okay,  then  where  do  the  jokers  con- 
gregate? And  how  does  a newcomer 
neutralize  the  Romulanesque  cloak  of 
invisibility?  Whatever  happened  to 
"community  solidarity"?  Hello! 

For  the  record,  I've  radared  scores  of 
t-girls  (plus  the  odd  t-boy)  over  the  years. 
Without  exception,  each  ambulated  solo 
or  with  a non-metamorphic  companion! 
(I  guess  nobody  saw  fit  to  acknowledge 
their  inquiries,  either.)  See,  I had  uttered 
a Freudian  slip,  hadn't  I? 

Footnote.  You  know,  despite  ferever 
scouring  department  stores,  boutiques, 
and  warehouses  galore  I've  yet  to  find 
Freudian  lingerie  for  sale.  (Ha-ha.) 

2005.  0 for  12.  What  a pathetic  bat- 
ting average.  Twelve  months  down  the 
drain.  Without  any  stupid  Coriolis 
effect.  Good.  Memory  rephrased.  Per- 
mission to  quaff  a hefty  dose  of  milk  of 
amnesia?  Platitudes.  Yuck! 

Roxanne  Van  Ness 

Fwd.  #2124 


Vancouver  is  full  of  great  places  for  a transgen- 
dered  girl  in  search  of  a fun  night  out.  But  a place  that 
has  something  going  on  every  night  of  the  week  is  the 
lobby  bar  at  the  newly  refurbished  Dufferin  Hotel. 
While  it  is  not  located  in  the  'official'  gay  district,  the 
rainbow  flag  on  the  doorway  promises  a welcoming 
and  hip  environment.  The  wait  staff  are  extremely 
friendly  and  attentive,  and  the  prices  very  reasonable, 
especially  considering  the  location  in  the  heart  of 
Vancouver's  trendy  downtown.  Pitchers  of  beer  are 
often  on  sale  for  $7.50  CDN,  so  you  can't  go  wrong 
with  that!  The  stage  does  double  duty  as  a dance 
floor,  so  you  can  kick  up  those  high  heels  to  the  DJ 


spinning  fabulous  dance  music  under  a glittering 
disco  ball  before  and  after  the  shows.  For  those  ladies 
who  haven't  yet  given  up  the  habit,  a separate 
glassed-in  smoking  room  still  offers  a good  view  of 
the  stage.  Street  parking  is  available  on  Seymour,  the 
meters  are  free  after  8 pm,  and  there  is  a pay-to-park 
garage  across  the  street. 

The  crowd  is  a mix  of  straight,  gay,  young  and  old 
from  all  lifestyles  that  you  will  only  find  in  Vancouver, 
surely  among  North  America's  most  progressive  cities. 
Each  evening's  entertainment  features  a different 
theme  ranging  from  comedy  to  dance  club,  usually 
with  a drag  hostess.  By  far  the  highlight  of  the  week  is 
the  Thursday  Drag  revue,  "Mz  Adrien  and  Friends." 


Each  Thursday  at 
10:30  to  midnight, 
the  gorgeous  Mz 
Adrien  hosts  a 
rotating  cast  of  per- 
formers who  will 
absolutely  blow 
you  away  with 
their  stunning 
beauty  and  talent. 

Live  performances 
as  well  as  tradition- 
al lip-synching 
highlight  a fast- 
ace  d show 
at  Mz  Adrien 
>eps  moving 
ong  as  she 
id  the  cast 
itz  their  way 
i r o u g h a 
zzying  array 

glamorous  wardrobe  changes  and  hilarious 
laracters.  Mz  Adrien  is  also  the  matriarch  of  a 
gularly  scheduled  'Gurls  Club'  which  is  a social 
nner  gathering  as  well  as  a comfortable  and 
fe  place  for  changing  before  and  after  an 
ening  out,  so  you'll  always  find  a table  or  two 
her  devotees  out  to  support  their  Queen.  Girls 
ho  are  out  by  themselves  need  only  introduce 
themselves  to  Mz  Adrien  and  she  will  welcome 
you  warmly,  find  you  a great  place  to  sit,  and  if  you 
are  up  for  it,  introduce  you  to  some  of  the  other  lovely 
ladies  who  will  make  you  feel  right  at  home. 

The  Dufferin  Hotel  is  located  at: 

900  Seymour  Street,  Vancouver, 

B.C.,  Canada  V6B  3L9 
Toll-Free:  1 -877-683-5522 
Tel:  (604)  683-4251  Fax:  (604)  683-0611 
Email:  reservations@dufferinhotel.com 
h tt  p ://w  w w.  d u ffe  r i n h ote  I . co  m/ 

Mz  A drien's  official  site  is: 
http://www.mzadrien.com/ 
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The  Philadelphia  Center  for  Transgender  Surgery 

Bala  Cynwyd,  Pennsylvania 


OFFERING  THE  FULL  COMPLIMENT  OF  SURGICAL  AND  NON-SURGICAL  PROCEDURES 
FOR  TRANSGENDER  INDIVIDUALS.  SPECIALIZING  IN  THE  MOST  ADVANCED 

REASSIGNMENT  PROCEDURES. 


Dr.  Sherman  Leis,  Board  Certified  in  General  Surgery  and  Plastic  and 
Reconstructive  Surgery,  is  a medical  school  professor  of  surgery, 
director  of  residency  training  in  plastic  surgery,  and  has  over  30  years 
surgical  experience. 


Surgical  Procedures: 

Male  to  female/female  to  male  reassignment 
Breast  augmentation  or  lift 
Breast  reduction  or  removal 
Pectoral  or  calf  augmentation 
Arm  or  thigh  lift 

Buttock  enhancement  or  reduction 
Blepharoplasty  (eyelid  surgery) 

Rhytidoplasty  (face  lift) 

Forehead/brow  lift 
Rhinoplasty  (nasal  contouring) 

Chin  or  cheek  augmentation 
Abdominoplasty  (tummy  tuck) 

Labiaplasty,  Phalloplasty 
Thyroid  cartilage  reduction 
Revision  of  problems  related  to  previous  surgery. 


Non-surgical  Procedures: 


Full  line  of  top  quality  skin  care  products 

Make  up  evaluation  and  training 

Permanent  make  up,  electrolysis 

Botox,  Collagen,  Restylane,  Radiesse,  Sculptra 

Lip  augmentation  and  contouring 

Laser  treatments  for  hair  removal,  acne,  spider  veins, 

birthmarks,  brown  spots  & wrinkles 

Chemical  peels,  Microdermabrasion 

Voice  Training 

Hormonal  therapy  and  monitoring 
Psychosocial  counseling,  evaluation  and  clearance 
for  surgery 

Legal  services  for  name  change,  discrimination 
issues,  etc. 

On-site  overnight  accommodations  available 


Make  your  dreams  come  true  with  personalized  and  highly  customized 

treatment  plans  for  your  special  needs. 


For  more  information  and  to  schedule  a private 
consultation  call  610-667-1888. 

Financing  Available 

http://www.thetransgendercenter.com  drshermanleis@drshermanleis.com 


The  Best  Online 
Resource. 


Hands  down,  TGForum  is  the 
best,  most  comprehensive, 
most  up  to  dateTG  resource  on 
the  net  today. 


Where  else  will  you  get  50 
weeks  of  compelling  news,  ad- 
vice, and  entertainment?  In  a 
word,  nowhere,  because  no  one 
provides  the  breadth  and  depth 
of  content  that  TGForum 
does! 


Plus,  we  offer  resources  second 
to  none.  Want  to  know  where  to 
buy...  anything?  Visit  our  Shop- 
ping mall.  Want  your  own  private 
email  account  or  a personal  web 
page?  We  offer  that,  too,  no  ex- 
tra charge.  All  this  for  $0.75  a 
week?  You  better  believe  it! 
Check  out  the  free  edition,  then 
subscribe  to  get  to  all  the  good- 


www.tgforum.com 


TGForum  is  brought  to  you  by  3-D  Communications,  Inc.,  a transgender  owned  and 
operated  web  presence.  Contact  us  about  getting  your  organization  or  business  on  the 
Worldwide  Web.  [webmaster@tgforum.com] 


v All  the  news  you  want...  all  the  information  you  need...  and  a place  to  call  home! 


